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CLASS HISTORY 


“A story, please, Aunt Ruby, before you go.” pleaded 
little girl to a middle-aged woman whose occupation as 

book agent called her away from home quite frequently. 

“What shall it be?” replied her aunt. 

“Why don’t you te ‘ll ine about when you were a little girl 

and went to school ? 

“Well, that has been a long o 
member best of all my school days, my high school days. 
Those were the happiest of my life and I’m sure you 
with me when you have gone throvgh — the 


time ago, and I[ can re- 


will agree 
course.” 

laking her niece upon her lap, she began: 

“A class of about seventeen green little Freshmen were 
found in their very early on the first day of the 

hool year of nineteen fourteen. We had all arrived early 
so that we would be sure to get a seat in that large room 
they ealled the Assembly hall. We were then dismissed to 
eo to our class rooms but, of course, Freshmen shouldn't 
be expected to know where to go. After we were informed, 
we then found ourselves listening to the kind voice of ou 
History teacher. This was not the worst though. There 
were three other class rooms to venture into. the end 


seats 


yf the morning, we had summed up in our terrified little 
minds just what we were expected to do. 

“About a week after entering, 
by the Seniors. 


a reception was given in 


our honor We were not treated as badly as 


bibs with 
to our bread 


were forced to recelye our 


we had expected but 
all other eyes upon us and were then escorted 
and milk. ve enjoyed it very much. 
“The rest of the year was filled with hard work but, nev- 
ertheless, we were allowed to be present at the entertain- 
ments throughout the year so that the effects of our labor 
did not leave any of us injured, physically or mentally. 
“Next year came and we were glad to be in the proud po- 
Sophomores. now but the 
‘ence in numbers made no ditierence in might. We 
became known by all classes for our splendid orat ons. The 
term ended before we could realize it and vacation | brought 
about another ee in our numbers. Two from the 


As babies, v 


sition of The class was ee 


difre 


class married and others left to attend other schools or to 
work. 
“Of course, as Juniors, we felt that we were about per- 


fect but our teachers thought not. We knew this year 
meant hard work and that we would be obliged to east off 
our frivolous ways. Chemistry was our star subject. Hach 


vear brought its change in our numbers. some more mem- 
bers leaving who preferred a more settled life. Others 
had misfortunes and failed in the course so our class at 


the beginning of the Senior year numbered eight members. 


We had reached that height of wisdom and dignity which 
befits a Senior and which is needed to carry on the work 
successfully. As an example of this. consider the honor 


bestowed upon us by our being given the library for our 
private study hall and being free from kindergarten rules 
and regulations. Selection of class pins caine upon us one 
day very suddenly and we them ee an\ 
quarreling. Let this be a good example for the Juniors 

Our circle was broken into sometime Senior ona 
another school, but we welcomed her now 
true member of the class. 
we look hack. on our 


selected 


ago by a 
and a 
School is drawing to a close and 
happy days with pleasure regretting 


"ieee 
sne 1s 


CLASS 


We, the Senior class of Madera Union High School, 
believing ourselves to be of sane mind and of good memory 
and realizing that our high school life is finished and that 
we are ready to climb, though the path be rugged, do here- 
by make this, our last will and testament. We bequeath 
and devise, as follows: 


Fiest: The Senior Hall with its pleasant memories to 
the Junior class, hoping they will regard it with due re- 


spect and act with the dignity becoming to Seniors. 

Second: Our ability of concentration and of conduct- 
ing ourselves properly to the Poors 

Third: Our bibs and all our childish toys to the fresh- 
men as we have no need for t fen now and they are the only 
class that would have use for them. 

Fourth: “Of course. we don’t know but we suspect” we 
leave our knowledge of civil government and U.S. History 
to Mr. Kahl. 

I Klizabeth Washington, do hereby 
failing giggles to Ezra Bushman. 

[, Mari ie Brown, do hereby give my skill to * 
fantastic” to Oley Tyrrell. 


, bequeath my never 


trip the heht 


only the thought 
great honors 
our 


leaving them. We have attained our 
through the kind and patient helpfulness of 
faculty and feel that we have gained enough experience 


from our course to help us in abiding by our motto: 
‘Climb though the path be rugged.” 
As she finished talking, she glanced the clock and it 


was nearing a late hour, 
to bed and tucked her 


WILL 


so she carried her little niece awa) 
carefully under the warm covers. 


I. Grace Crow, do hereby leave my ability of looking in- 
nocent at a rieht time to pa Bareroft. 

I. Helen Wilkinson, do hereby bequeath my broad mind- 
ness in U. 8. History, especially in to Mexico, to the 
Junior class as a whole 


Everett Honeycutt 


regan 


, do hereby leave my position as the 


most popular boy of the Senior class to whoeyer in the 
future classes will be most capable of filling it. 

[. Stella Turk, do hereby give the freckles on the end of 
my nose Effie Raburn to take the place of those which 
so mysteriously disappeared from the end of her nose. 

I, Ruby Russell, do hereby bequeath my ability to keep 
on the pitch in singing to Matthew Conley. 

I. Helen Whiting, do hereby bequeath my ability of mak- 
ine bread that will raise to three times its height whet 
baked to Pegey Murray. 

I. Edith How, do hereby bequeath my phamphlets o1 
“Tow to get Fat” to Goosey Clark, and also my Senioy 
dignity to Florence Floto. 

Sealed this fifth day of May, 1914. 

SENIOR CLASS. 


It was nine months after commencement, 
And I was reading in a cool shady nook, 
When a little bird flew down, as if God sent, 

Which made me forget my book. 


The little bird said, in a small chirping voice, 
“Young man, what makes you so sad? 

Pll grant you your wish, no matter the choice. 
If you'll only speak wp, my lad.” 


At first, I acted as if the cat had my tongue 
For not a word did I say; 

But, conquering myself, I fairly sung, 
“Tell me of my classmates, | pray.” 


Then up spake the bird, in its very queer wav. 
“Tl grant you your wish at once; 

But not a word must you say, 
When I am doing my stunts.” 


He scampered, squealed, and jumped like a mouse, 
And tore around as if in a rage. 

All of a sudden—I was seated in an opera house 

Facing a magnificent stage. 


GEASS en Ob mnGy 


EVERETT 


HONEY CUTT 


A familiar voice came from the front, 
Which sounded very sweet and charming; 

And not in forgotten memories did 1 hunt, 
In remembering Miss Helen Whiting. 


The scene changed to a school room, 

Where everybody appeared to be in a hustle; 
For at the teacher's desk did loom, 

The dear face of Ruby Russell. 


Next [entered the library at Madera. 
Selecting a chair, I sat down. 

On glancing around, I received a scare— 
For there at the desk sat Marie Brown. 


My attention was called to a book. lately printed, 
All bound in red and entitled, “The Hun,” 

On reading the author’s name—my ! but I squinted 
For it read, “By Elizabeth Washington.” 


From there, southward I went, 
To Mexico, the land of the sun, 

I visited the new President, 
Known as H. Wilkinson. 


Back to the dear old home town I was carried, 
Only to be knocked off my feet in surprise. 


For Miss Edith How had long since been married. 


To one of Madera’s prominent cement guys. 


From there I was whirled to a foreign land. 


And seated in a famous artist’s studio. 
She stood before the canvas, easel in hand. 
And looked for the world like Grace Crow. 


Next it was a scene in England, 
And a parade for “the Women who Work” 

At the head of the procession, in front of the band, 
Was our new member, Miss Stella Turk. 


From there I visited a logging camp. 
And, to my amazement, I found myself head cook; 
But. at that moment, I was awakened by a cramp, 
And found that IT had my feet in the brook. 


HOROSCOPE 


Name 


Grace Crow 


Marie Brown 


Everett 
Honeycutt 


Edith How 


Ruby Russell 


Stella Turk 


Elizabeth 
Washington 


Helen Whiting 


Helen Wilkinson 


| Appearance 


Spunky 


Sedate 


Cute 


Skinny 


Jolly 


Vivacious 


| Self Satisfied 


Kiddish 


Independent | 


Favorite 
Expression 


| 
| “Oh, pshaw’’ 


“Oh, glory” 


“Pil bean 
you” 


|‘Bless my soul 
and body” 


“Great Caesar’s 
ghost” 


| “By criminy”’ 


| “Oh, giminy’’ | 


| “Good-night”’ | 


“Oh, Yes- -” 


Noted For 


Late Hours 


Knowledge 
in Latin 


Spooning in 
Halls 


Teacher’s Pet 


Talking 


Arguing 


Bluffing 


Pink Cheeks 


Flirting 


Nickname Highest Ideal 
Snae To be like Miss 
‘ Millward 
Wee-wee | Librarian 
ss President of the 
Honey 
Us S: 
Ikey | To Specialize in 
English 
Rubbish To Learn to 
Dance 
Turkey She Doesn't 
Know 
- To Own An 
Betina 3 
Automobile 
“Toddy”’ Musician 


“Wilkie” 


Teaching French 


Destiny 


Bungalow 
For Two 


Private 
Secretary 


President 
I. W. W. 


Help Make 
Concrete 


Book Agent 


Votaress 


Preacher’s 
Wife 


To Live in 
Oregon 


Chorus Girl 


What the Poet Says 


“Blue were her eyes as the fairy flax 
Her cheeks like the dawn of day.” 


“She is a maid of artless grace, 
Gentle in form and fair of face.”’ 


“Blaze with your serried columns, 
| I will not bend the knee.” 


“In her heart the dew of v-uth, 
On her lips the smile of truth.” 


“Haste thee, Nymph, and bring with thee 
Jest and youthful Jollity.”’ 


“Her eager heart within her eyes 
Was all alight with youth and joy.” 


“Rose and lily on her cheek that shifting play, 
Voice beloved, whispering like the wind of 
May.” 


“O thou art fairer than the evening air 
Clad in the beauty of a thousand stars.”’ 


“With coquettish charms arrayed, 
Laughing eyes and fugitive.” 


Ohe Price 


may God biess you and keep you 
always!” The voice was choked with sobs, but the bowed 
reartbroken figure was determined not to give way until 
she was face to face with silence, the gracious queen who 
<nows both joy and sorrow and gives to both her greatest 
alm, Peace; and so the lonely widow gave her boy a last 
-arewell and, with it, gave to her country the only gift she 
vad, her son ! 


“My boy! my boy! 


The lad. for be was only a boy yet, hesitated for a mo- 
nent: then, shouldering his musket, he turned away, fur- 
ively brushing his coatsleeve across his eves. He walked 
or swiftly, not trusting himself to look back even once un- 
til he came to the summit of the mountain and saw be- 
Fove him the path that led—he knew not where. For it 
micht be Life and—it might be Death! There he paused 
and looked a last silent farewell to his old home. 


The sun was just rising and seemed the gate to Paradise 
as it flooded the little valley with its golden splendor. The 
little crystal streams running ever on. through soft fields 
and meadows, unmindful of the destinies of men, were 
like bands of silver on waves of emerald. In their midst 
stood a little log cabin covered with roses that clambered 
over the porch, and even onto the roof. His home! On the 
step was his mother, seeming so tiny, so pitifully fragile. 
and watching him with a face that, could he but have seen 
it. would have wrung his very soul, for it was the terrible 
agony, the heartbreaking look of a mother who watches 
her son walk on to probable Death, while she stands back. 
alone, unable to help. 


The boy’s eyes filled and, turming quickly, he went on. 
eraye and sorrowful for a while but gradually forgetting 
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‘the future; for such is the wisdom 
ink only of the great war in which 
a part; he seemed to see the low 
p; he could almost hear the roar 
ighing of horses and the terse com- 


all and dreaming only o 
of youth. He could th 
he was so soon to have 
white tents of the cam 
of the musketry, the ne 
mands shouted by anxious officers. 


vim through tear- 
ily a speck in the distance 


But not so his mother! She watched 
dimmed eyes until he became o 
that slowly faded from view. Then she went into the 
cabin, that now seemed so pitifully forlorn, her bent should- 
ers shaking with sobs, while tears coursed down her thin 
furrowed cheeks. She pulled a little black hair cloth trunk 
out of a corner, opened it and took out a tiny bundle, 
faded, and yellowed with age. Sitting down, she opened it, 
and out fell a golden curl of hair that she caught up pas- 
sionately and kissed again and again. As she did so, the 
present seemed to fade and vanish with sorrow as a rose- 
leaf crumbles with age, and she saw again her baby boy be- 
fore her. She saw the sturdy little figure with its golden 
curls and large appealing brown eyes come nearer and 
nearer, until the baby lips seemed to say, “JT Jove you, 
muver, I love you.” 


She clasped it to her but it vanished and in its stead 
was an older boy, different and yet the same. The golden 
curls were gone and in their stead was soft brown hair; the 
baby grace, too, had left, and the lad seemed strangely 
awkward and clumsy. But the eyes were the same appeal- 
ing brown ones, and the mouth, finely cut and determined, 
even then still framed the words, “T love you, mater, T lave 
you.” 


Then he, too, vanished and another lad, now her soldier 
boy, appeared. The boy was almost a man, tall, handsome, 
graceful, with brown eyes, gleaming with fun, and head 
thrown bravely hack; yet, the strong firm lips still seemed 
to say, “I love you, mother, I love you.” 


The | woman stretched out her arms — long- 
ingly, “Oh, Gene,’ she sobbed, “wasn’t it en- 
ough that your father = gave his life: do 
they need even a poor widow’s all? Tf they do, I'll 


bear it bravely, son, but it’s hard, hard, with nothing to 
do but wait. But VIL pray laddie, Vl pray every mght for 
God to bring you home safely to me. Oh, my son! my son!” 
And so she sobbed on, dreaming only of the past, for such 
is the wisdom of age. 


It was midnight and all seemed peaceful in the Rebel 
Camp. The soft rays of the moon crept in and out 
through the heavy foliage of the trees and lit up the si- 
lent scene, showine here and there the form of a weary 
sentinel tramping up and down his lonesome beat. 

The only light in the camp came from a little tent in 
which the boy sat writine to his mother. He was chaneed, 
ah yes! for the eager lad of two years ago who had entered 
he army so confidently. so sure of success. was now a man. 
just a little tired. and just a little discouraged. THis face 
was thin and worn, his eves were no longer softly appeal- 
ing; instead, they were hard and stern. while there were 
ines on his face that should not have been there for 
ten years yet, at least. He wore the ensien of a captain 
and, if the truth were told. many expected to see him a 
najor before two months had passed. so much renown 
had his constant bravery won him. 

As he sat writing, his face softened and once a bright 
tear fell and glimmered in the lamplight. Suddenly, he 
became aware that there was someone else in the room and 
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turning quickly, saw a corporal standing in the doorway 
of the tent. “General Long requests the presence of Cap- 
tain Morley at once,’ same the short message. The boy 
pushed his papers quickly aside and in a few moments 
stood before his commander, 

“Captain Morley,” the old man said, “I have received 
news that makes it necessary for me to send a message to 
General Lee at once. I want you to take it. To reach his 
camp, you will have to go directly through the Federal 
ines, so I have secured a Federal uniform for you and the 
aper’s necessary to your carrying out the disguise of Lieu- 
enant Camp, United States Army. You are to say you 
laye a message for General Grant and T think you can 
manage to slip through. Now T want vou to tell Lee that 
Pickford is planning to attack Charleston and will reach 
here on the fifteenth. Lee will know what to do. Your 
iniform is in the adjoining room and T want vou to leave 
at once.” 


The Boy went into the next room and in a few moments 
reappeared, clad in the likeness of a Federal lieutenant. 
and announced himself ready. The General handed over 
he papers and. for the first time in his life. muttered a 
rusque, “God bless you.” Jt might have been a thought 
wave for hundreds of miles away at that very moment a 
vowed and bent little widow was saving, “Oh God, bless 
mv bov. 


The Boy mounted his horse and after carefully guiding 
un through the ranks of sleeping men, was soon gallop- 
ing down the dark road. All the rest of the night and all 
he next morning, he rode, stopping only to allow his horse 
0 slake his thirst at some stream or river. 

Late that afternoon, he came in sight of the Federal 
camp. Tis heart beat quickly and he offered to God a 
ervent prayer for his safety until he had the message 
Then, bracing up, he rode bravely forward wn- 


delivered, 


A mere lad 
Lieutenant 
rants head- 


he reached the outermost line of pickets. 
came forward and the Boy stated that he was 
Camp of the United States Army bound for G 
quarters with a very important message. The picket nod- 
ded acquiescence and the boy went on, passing the vest of 
the guards with the same results, and wa 
himself on his success when he came 
his cousin! 

There had been an old feud between himself 
cousin which had been greatly intensified when 
joined the Southern, or Rebel eee as his cousin, 
by name, contemptuously called i 
Yankee. 

The Boy was undecided as to what to do for, 
ane would betray him, he had no doubt. Brown, eoing 
up to the Boy with an insolent leer said, “Well, what’re 
vou doing here? Ain’t the Rebs good enough for you any 
more or are vou turning bat, eh 2?” 

The Bov’s eves flashed as he answered with his _ soft 
Southern drawl. “Ah bee youah pahdon Ah don’t 
Inow vou and Ah don’t want to! me to pass foah 
Ah must be on mah wav at once.” 

Brown grinned, “Oh! so that’s the game is it? Well, 
we'll see! Hey. corporal,” he called to a passing officer, 
“This feller’s a spy.” 

The Bov 


no good 


is congratulating 
face to faee with— 


his 
Boy 


and 
the 

Brow uv 
, for Brown was a stanch 


that his 


. suh, but 


Allow 


{t would do 
for some of the soldiers were 
he must bluff it, if possible. So 
he turned to the corporal. who had leaped forward at 
Brown’s words and had grasped ee sad if rein of the Bovy’s 
horse, and said, “ This officah has evidently mistaken me 
foah someone Ah’m Lieutenant Camp of the United 
States Ahmy and am bound fouh General Grant’s head- 
quarters with a very important message. Ah’ve mah pa- 
pahs in mah pocket, suh !” 


hesitated and elanced around. 
to trv and escane now. 
already drawing near. No 


else. 


“ters a liar! 
dirty, lying Reb!” 
It was too much for the Boy. Leaping down from his 
saddle, his eyes flashing, he sprang at his cousin and dealt 
lim a blow on the jaw that knocked him flat. hen, turn- 
ing to the corporal, he said politely, “Ahm ready to 


yelled Brown, ‘Don’t I know he’s a 


go 


vefoah youah General. Ah can satisfy him, Ah think, as 
o the truthfulness of mah statements.” 

“Very well,” was the crisp reply and turning, the cor- 
oral led the way to the General’s headquarters. 


The General was a tall, grave man, 
with sorrow, and yet he carr 
vespoke command. He 
words and then askec 


came at once only too 


whose eyes were filled 
ed himself with a dignity that 
listened closely to the corporal’s 

for Brown to be sent for. Brown 
eager to testify against the Boy. He 


old the general that Boy’s real name was Captain Morley, 
hat he was an officer in the Rebel army, and his own 
cousin. At those words, the General glanced quickly at the 


the other so little and nar- 
and remarked dryly that no 
would have thought it. Then he dismissed Brown, and, 
urning to the Boy, said gravely, “The charge against you 
is very conclusive, Lieutenant Camp, and, though 
Tam, I think T shall have to detain you pending an in- 
vestigation.” The Boy listened |] further words 


wo men, one so tall and manly, 
row both in body and mind. 


one 


Sorry 


10} elessly 


were useless. he knew and vet, if the G eneral investigated 
the matter at all, he would soon find sufficient evidence to 
hang him as a spy. But he said nothing and hopelessly 
submitted to being led away and placed in a tiny jail like 
room under guard. 

As soon as he was left alone, he glanced around the 
room. searching for a way in which to escape. But no 
chance showed itself! The only window was a little barred 
affair, far too small for him to get through, even if he 
could have broken the bars. Well, there was nothing to 


be done and, as it was already dark. he might as well avail 
himself of the opportunity to get some sleep. So he lay 
down on the ground, for there was neither bed nor floor in 
the room, and tried to forget his troubles in rest. But he 
could not! Foolish idea for escape kept crowding into hi. 
head and he moved restlessly. 

Suddenly, the dirt beneath him fell in and, jumping 
up, he began to dig rapidly, for he had heard of under- 
ground tunnels and this mieht be one. Sure enough, it was 
a tunnel. The Boy stood up, his eyes shining—for surely 
he would be able to escape now! Lying flat on the ground, 
he began to wiggle along through the hole. It was barely 
large enough and the air almost stifled him. But still he 
kept on. Farther and farther he went and then—a glim- 
mer of light ahead! 

Slowly, fearfully, he poked his head out of the hole and 
glanced around. All was quiet! Quickly he dragged him- 
self out and looked around. He could see no one; but hark 
a footstep! Nearer and nearer it came and soon the 
Boy could discern the form of a soldier in the Federal uni- 
His heart almost stopped beating and he lay flat on 
the ground. The soldier was almost there, a moment more 
and he would be discovered. But no! the fellow passed on, 
so near the Boy could easily have reached out and touched 
him. At last—he was gone! Fainter and fainter grew the 
footsteps, finally dying away in the distance. The Boy 
heaved a great sigh of relief. 

Jumping up, he crept on all fours to some nearby horses, 
took hold of one and carefully led it to the open road. 
There he mounted and rode for dear life. Faster and fast- 
er he went. for it was only forty miles to Lee’s camp. 

But what was that sound? Louder and louder it grew 
__the sound of a horse’s hoof! His escape had been discov- 
ered and he was being pursued! He leaned far over his 
horse and whispered to her, “Go it, girlie, go it! They'll 


form. 
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suah kill us if they get us. 

On and on he went but his pursuers sounds were ever 
erowing louder. Looking back, he could see the faint fieure 
coming up the dark, lonely road. He spurred his horse, he 
must escape, he must, he must! 

Then he saw the Federal draw out a gum and “Bang! 
The Boy felt a sting go through his shoulder! “Bang!” 
Another went through his side! A strange warmth seemed 
to spread over his body. He drew out his revolver, his pur- 
suer was now almost upon him, and, with a desperate ef- 
fort, he took aim and fired. His mark went home! The 
man fell from his saddle—dead ! 

The Boy spurred his horse, he must go faster, he must 
vet his message to Lee! On and on he went, only thirty 
miles more. 

How weak he felt! He could hardly sit up. But only 
twenty miles more now. What made his saddle feel so 
wet and slippery? He put his hand on it, then quickly 
drew it back, red with blood in the waning light of the 
moon. 

It was almost morning but only five miles more! 

At last! Before him lay the Rebel camp. “Fastah! 
Oh fastah! my Beauty!” he whispered to the horse for he 
felt so faint and weak. Everything seemed to be going 
around. He could not even sit up, it seemed as though he 
were going to fall-off his horse. 


last, and surely, ves, that was Lee. 


Ah! he was there at i 
icure that he could distinguish any- 


that tall commanding 


where. He ureed his horse on through — the 
soldiers, who gazed at him as a specter 
from the eraye. and, reaching Lee, he 


tried to give him the message. But he could not speak. 
What was the matter? His voice seemed faint and far- 
away as he gasped, “The Feds—are go—ing to take 

Charleston—on the—fifteenth !” He made one last effort 


to retain his seat but in vain. He could not. He opened 
his mouth to speak again but fell from the saddle. 

Lee sprang to him, felt his heart, his pulse, then his 
eyes filled with tears and he turned to the surrounding 
soldiers. “It’s no use, lads. He’s gone to a land where 
all is peace. Get a stretcher and we'll carry him to my 
headquarters. 

Left alone, he gazed at the silent form of the tall manly 
lad, the soft brown hair. that a mother’s lips had so often 


kissed, clung in soft tendrils to his forehead. On the face 
was a look of sublime peace and the eyes were closed for 
the sleep that knows no waking. “Oh God, God! What a 
price. What a price to pay for only a few black slaves.” 
Lee’s shoulders shook with sobs as he gazed at the lad, once 
the pride of a mother’s heart, lying so silent and still. 

That night the moon shone on a new made grave and 
hundreds of miles away, on a bowed and bent old widow 
who knelt by the window praying to God to bless her son. 


The weary world in ‘T'wilight’s arms is 


Gently lulled to rest, 
The dying sun goes down beyond the 
Snow-clad mountain crest ; 


The silv’ry wavelets on the lake all 
Sparkle neath her glow; 

The mountain crests all glisten in 
Their garments white of snow. 


The little birds have hushed their songs, The pines and fires make sillouettes 


The flowers close their eyes; 
The universe thinks not of wrongs. 
In Slumber’s realm she lies. 


And in the azure vault alone, the 
Twinkling stars burst thin; 

And now, the majestic moon appears, 
Clad in silvery hue. 

And as she pauses in the sky, 
A sentinel she seems; 

And the reposing universe, she 
Bathes in soft moonbeams. 


Against the bright hillside; 
And not a thing the moon forgets, for 
Thev are all her pride. 


And all night long the moon will watch 

Until relieved by Dawn; 
all The twinkling stars with her will croon 

The little slumber song: 

And Earth will dwell, and dream, and rest. 
In Nodland’s mystic glade, 

‘Till Wakened by Dawn’s light caress, 
And then, the moon will fade. 


And like the earth. we slumber too, 
Forget our cares and woes, 

While God, his watch doth ever keep, 
Upon us all below. 

And with the Dawn we, too, awake, 
To greet the newborn dav! 

The moon and God will watch o’er us. 

Forever, and for aye. 


“] think that is a shame! 
did that,” said Jack. 

“Tm just as much puzzled as you are,” replied Bob, 
with a troubled look. “I can’t understand why he does it. 
I am doing well in all of my studies and athletics do not 
interfere with them.” 


1 don’t see why your father 


“Yes, it would be different if you were poor in your 
studies, but you get next to the highest in your class. I 
don’t see any reason why he should forbid you to take part 
in athletics,” exclaimed another boy. 

The speakers were some of the best players on the base- 
ball team of the Bennington school. Bob Stuart had 
just received a letter from his father in which he was for- 
bidden to take part in athletics any more, as his father was 
afraid they might interfere with his studies. Bob was the 
pitcher for the Bennington school and was feared by all 
rival teams. The Bennington school was to play the West- 
chester school, an old rival, the next day and each schoo! 
was anxious to be victorious. 

“The game is the same as lost if you don’t play,” ex- 
claimed Jack Dean.” Of all the games, we need you most 
for this one. We have won from this school ever since I 
have been in school and it would be dreadful to lose this 
time when we have one of the best teams the school has ever 
had.” 

“Well, I don’t understand,” said Bob wearily. and, with 
this, he turned and started for his room. The team could 
think of no way of getting around the obstacles so they 
turned away disheartened. Jack however, was not ready to 
give up yet. He was captain of the team and he felt he 
must keep Bob on the team. 


rm 
on 


Bob's Disobedience 


‘That evening, after the arrival of Bob’s lettcr. the follow- 
ine conversation took place between Jack and lis father, 
who happened to be in town on business. 

“Father, didn’t you use to go to school with Bob Stuart's 
father.” 

“Yes, son.” replied Mr. Dean, “and he was one of the 
best fellows the school had. He was always a good sup- 
porter of all school activities when he attended the Ben 
nington school.” 

“Can you understand why he should refuse to let Bob 
play athletics any os 

SON one lercaiate in the least, but 
he must have some down to 
Marysville to see him on some business early in the morn- 
ine and I will talk with him and see what T can do.” 

“T wish you would,” exclaimed Jack eagerly. 

The next morning. as Jack came from chapel, a mes- 
senger handed him a telegram. He grasped it eagerly and. 
with fingers trembling with excitement, opened it. But 
he read it with a sinking heart for it was from his father. 
who said he had heen unsuccessful with Mr. Stuart. After 
this bad news. even the next sentence could not 
Jack’s gloom. though it told him that his father 
going to try and return in time for the game. Jack began 
to walk slowly toward his room but, suddenly, he quickened 
his steps and started in the direction of the telegraph 
office. He knew Bob would never play without his father’s 
consent. so he decided to eet a blank telegram and fill it 
out so that it would give Bob permission to play in the 


nore ? 
That is not 


good reason. 


like him 
I am going 


lessen 


was 


game. 
A little later, as a evoup of boys were talkine over the 
dismal prospects. one of their number exclaimed : 


“Oh, look! boys! here comes Jack on the run with some- 
thing in his hand and he is calling to us!” 

As Jack drew near, they heard him eall, “A telegram, 
Bob, a telegram, maybe it is from your father. Read it 
aloud.” 

With this, he h 
ly able 
shouted his companions. 

The great day of the game was now here. 

The Westchester team had arrived and the time for the 
game to commence was drawing near, as was evident from 
the crowded bleachers. The Bennington team was let- 
ting its opponents use the diamond. In the front row of 
the bleachers sat two men, who had just arrived and were 


hard- 
Hurrah !”7 


who read it aloud, 
news. “Hurrah 
‘The day is saved.” 


anded it to Bob, 
to believe the good 


now quietly discussing the game. 

“T tell you our old school has a team that can beat 
Westchester school now,” said Mr. Dean. “Do you re- 
member how hard we used to fight to win from them ? 


Those were grand old days. 
Wes replied Mae simuaie << 
Just then the ees gave the signal for the game to 

commence and the Westchester team took their place at the 

vat with the Bennington team in the field. The two men 
on the bleachers both uttered an exclamation of surprise as 
hey saw Bob Stuart take his place in the pitcher’s boy. 

Ir. Dean turned toward Ma. Stuart with a question on his 

ips, but wisely refrained from uttering it when he saw 

hat his companion’s surprise was equal to his own. Mr. 

Stuart half rose from his seat; but, recovering himself, sat 

down again with compressed lips and an expression on his 

‘ace that promised ill to Bob for his disobedience. 

Both men watched the game closely. The teams proved 
0 be very evenly matched and each team was equally de- 
ermined to gain the victory. Both sections of rooters 
their teams on. There seemed about 


those were happy days.” 


were cheering to urge 


as much of a contest between the rooting sections as be- 
tween the teams. 

By the last half of the eighth inning, tle scove stood 3 ta 
4 in favor of the Westchester school. 

The Bennington school had two outs and it looked as it 
they were going to lose. Brown was up at the bat and 
barely made first. Hvans, one of the stars, came up to the 
bat and, after having two strikes, succeeded in placing 
Brown on third and himself on second. ‘The next batter 
up was Bob and as he took his place at the bat, cheers 
greeted him for he was a favorite in the school and they 
saw that he must make good or the y would lose the game. 


Bob tried the second ball but missed it. The third and 
fourth he let pass. The fifth was one of the rival pitcher’s 
sly curves. Bob struck and the umpire was heard saying in a 
erulf voice, “strike two.” The next one was another such 
curve but Bob failed to make the ee blunder. Bob 
had thought the next one would probably be a good one so 
he pre pared to drive it far into right field. The ball left the 
pitcher's hand, whizzed through the air right over the 
plate and Bob struck. The catcher had his hands out- 
stretched to receive it but Bob’s bat interfered and sent 
the ball flying into right field just out of the fielder’s 
grasp. 

The cheering had ceased in the section, but now the 
very grandstand seemed to shake with the cheers. All were 
wildly shouting to encourage the men on the bases. The 
man on ue ee ne and Evans raced to third and 
started for home. re Heet right fielder had captured the 
ball aaa it was Hee toward second base as also was Bob. 
Evans reached home and it seemed as if Bob w ould be put 
out on second but the ball reached there a little after Bob. 
Just as Bob reached second. he heard the coach — eall. 
“Third.” and he raced on to third. The ball was fumbled 
at second and he reached third base safe. The Bennineton 


school had two outs, one run ahead, and a man on third 
base. Bob could hear the rooters cheering him and see his 
school banners waving. The next man at the bat failed to 
accomplish what was required of him for he was put out on 
first. Bob was given small chance to maG his run but he 
took the chance and succeeded in making the home plat» 
a in time to score a run and make the score 4-6 in favor 
Bennington. 

The Bennington school took their 
the Westchester school came up t 


places in the field and 
» the bat determined to 


save the day and gain a long desired victory. Bol stood 
in the pitcher’s box realizing that the outcome would de- 
pend greatly upon himself. The first batter up was struck 


by a ball and took his base. Bob could hear Jack’s voice on 
first base encouraging him. 

The next man up was Johnson, one of the Westchester 
school’s best men. He had two strikes and two balls called 
when Bob, gathering al! his force sent over one of his swift 
inward curves. Johnson made a hard strike at it but 
the thud with which if hit the catcher’s mit told that he 
had missed it. The umpire was heard to call “Out one; 
next batter up!” The Westchester school seemed to lose 
its confidence vith this out. Bob continued to pitch a good 
game, and when the third out was ¢ alled. the Westchester 
team had only two men on bases and the Bennington boys 
hastened from the field. 


Bob and Jack came out of the dressing room together 


ee 


re 


they tu 
and 


< 


was surprised to see his fa 
Jack keeping pace 


( 


you after 
tonished son. 


derstand. 


oe with rather an anxious glan 


and started toward the 


the school. As 
Mr. Dean and Mr. Stuart 
talking ther. Bob 
hastened toward him, 
-ather an anxious face, 
into trouble 


main building of 
they saw 


prole 


ved the corer, 
of the College 


one ASSOES toze 
her an¢ 
with 


» MeT 


with hin 

Jack felt himself about t 
“Hollo Father,” 
Mr. 


utstretchec 


for 
lding out his hand. 
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eagerly 
id not offer 


ened Bo , 


Stuart turned quickly: but he 


hand. 


ish to shake hands with 
said sternly to his as- 


hardly expect to Ww 
Robert.” he 


“You can 
di 


ne 


sobedienee. 


“My d nered Bob, “I don’t un- 


yedience, father?” 
What do you mean? 
Just here, Jack intei rupted ; * 


180 FBS wn 


‘| ee I can explain,” he 


»at his own father. 


| looked at him in surprise Mr. Dean’s face grew 
stern as Jack told the story of the forged telegram. When 
he had finished, his father game him a rebuke that made 
his face grow rather white and he would have takers 
more severe measures with him if Bob and his father had 
not interceded in his behalf. But, when the boys 
started back toward the other members of the team, it was 
with happy countenances. for Bob’s father had changed hig 


mind and Bob was athe to eo on takine part in ath- 
letics and winning laurels 


reece acs) 
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Life is just a game of building, 
Not of wealth and birth and fame: 
We must build our own tomorrow, 
We must give ourselves a name. 


Whether we will tread a vathway 
Filled with mirth and joy and light, 
Lies with us for its decision : 
We can build and make it bright. 


Shall our lives be sad and lonely? 
Shall we be without a friend 2 

That will, like all other blessings, 
On the architect depend. 


Builders of Comorrow 


Friends are dear to every mortal, 
Always true at our great need ; 
So for fair tomorrow’s garden, 
Let us now plant friendship’s seed. 


We must build our own tomorrow, 
Build it with the greatest care: 

If it falls when first you’re building, 
Do not give up in despair. 


Build it up on Perseverance, 
Fill it high with your good deeds, 
let Faith and Hope and Charity, 
Be the sum of all vour creeds. 


Paths may wander or go straying, 
We can choose the song to sing, 

No one makes our joy or sorrow: 
Of our building we are the king. 


Che Wustctan 


He was a violinist, alone, old, wrinkled bv time, unap- 
preciated yet living always in the hope that some day he 
would be able to reach the hearts of the people by his be- 
loved music; he loved his lonely life with his one friend— 
his violin. 

Day by day, he toiled in a small tailor’s establishment, 
sewing endlessly, it seemed. in the same methodical wav. 


But in the evening, when the soft dark and quict lay over 
all the great city, he sat with his loved instrument pressed 
caressingly to him and played. Sometimes, they were low, 
hauntingly sweet, infinitely sad strains that drifted out 
into the night, while at other times, they were splendid, 
strong, vibrating with life and joy. and filling one with a 
sense of security and happiness difficult to explain. Also, 


he played to the memory of one who had long since been 
dead. These were tender and passionate strains, filled with 


love and sorrow, and many times he played until the 
pain in his heart was so great that he wept for her, 

By some strange trick ‘ot fate, he had never been given a 
chance, and his life was one long desire to be allowed to 
play in public. Numberless times he had applied at the 
theaters to play but had never been given a trial, for 
some time he had given it up and p layed only to imaginary 
dionces. 

It was Christmas eve. Hurrying thrones of people 
shed along the white, snow covered streets and the whole 
y seemed bent on one great holiday. 

On this Christmas eve the musicion wended his way along 
e of the most brilliant lighted streets in the city, toward 
a theater. He had resolved to try once more and then, if 
successful, give up the attempt for ever. 

He paused uncertainly ae the dim “Stage Entrance” 
and then, summoning his courage with a great effort, 
walked in. 

All was confusion within. It was the might when all 
the city would be there to hear the famous opera singers 
and players—and word had just been received by those 
present that Le Bois, the famous violinist, had sprained 
his wrist and would not be able to play. 


Just as excitement was at its highest pitch, the old 
musician opened the door and stood, the eynosure of all 
eves. He made a picturesque figure as he stood there peer- 
ing uncertainly at them the dim light, his long white 
hair covered with snow. his eves pitifully large with anxiety 
and his hands. blue with cold. clutching his violin. 

“What do you want?” was wher him and brokenly 
old violinist’s reply came. 

“Just one chance to play to the people.” 


the 


he exclaimed. 
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“1 ask no pay—only to play—to reach their hearts—to 
make them see with me, to feel with me the beauty of 
music—that is all that [ ask—please—just a chance,” his 


F and his hands worked nervously, 
their hold on the instrument. 
one present looked uncertainly at the other and 


voice trailed off 
and loosening 


Each 


tightening 


10 one, in his surprise, knew what to do until some one said, 
“We might try him and see what he can do; something 
nust be done, you know.” 

They seized upon the suggestion eagerly, — and, 
nore eagerly, the — old man lifted the — lid 
of he worn case and drew forth the — yio- 
in, lifting it into position, without more ado, he 
layed a soft, sweet, rippling little melody that left his 
yearers amazed and their incredulity changed to wonder. 

When he had finished, as it was nearly time for the 


curtain to rise, they decided to give the old man a trial. 
At last his 


to himself, 


The old musician was wondrously happy. 
dream had come true! Over and over, he said 
SH agi T will sueceed 1? 

The curtain rose on a woodland scene and into this, walk- 
eo] the violinist, eager to begin. 

A creat mass of people was before him. 
one in either cheek. glowed, 
sparkled. 

\}] was still as he raised his violin reverently 
He began softly and a trifle uncertainly 


l succeed, 


Two red spots. 
and the musician’s eves 
and began. 
and it was like the 


beeinning of an April shower. All recognized the touch 
of a genius and not a sound was heard 
save the low. wailing notes of the violin. 
Gradually gaining in volume, the music was 
wafted out to them. the description of a rain storm. First, 


the calm. ouiet stillness. vet with a certain. subtle warning : 
then heavier as the clouds gathered. Then the rain began 
to fall and the wind began its wailing and thunder and 


abandon. ‘Then after all was 
the sun came out and looked down bi nienly on the 
wet earth and all was happy again. All this the yeople 
felt as the » old, white-haired musician seemingly uncon- 
scious of them, played. It was nmished. A full moment 
they waited and then a mighty roar broke forth and 
were shouting wildly for more. The >old man smi 
be became certain of his success. tears came to his eves from 
pure joy. Next he played a jolly, rollicking piece that set 
everyone smiling and left them apparently without a eare. 

So, on and on, through all his numbers, he played. 
sad that everyone lovely and tender. 


lightning broke forth in utter 
over, 


y ople 


were so wept: some 


In the year 1876 several men grouped themselves to- 
gether as the “Madera Flume for the purpose 
of building a flume to connect the plains with the vast and 
valuable forest which surrounded then 

A few mules south of the present site of Madera was the 
railroad station of Borden, then a thrivine little town of 
probably six hundred people. To this the company de- 
cided to direct its course. This town, built and mostly 
owned by the railroad, refused to admit the flume unless 
the company would pay them annually an enormous sum 
of money for doing so. This the refused to do, 
and after two months spent in fruitless parleving, they 
gave up and the railroad rejoiced in a victory. But their 
rejoicing was doomed to short after a con- 
ference of a few days, ie company sent a messenger to 
the railroad with this mes “We will neither give up 
our project, nor pay your ee; We will 
own and kill your contemptible litt 


Company” 


COM pany 


lived for, 


build a town oF ae 
le upstart.” 


From that 


others so filled with despair that people were worked up to 
the highest pitch. 

He moved nearer to the front of the stage as he began 
his last piece. It was called “Death,” 
faces blanched to ehastly white, 
became more and more strained. 
sad, the music 
death. 

As the last wailine note was beeun, the old musician 
raised his head high. looking, with his soul im his eyes, into 
the faces of the people: and. as the notes died away, he 
pitched forward—dead ! 


and as he began, 
and the nervous tension 
Low, wailing, infinitely 
dvifted on and on picturing the horror of 


day to this, Madera has had the bitter hatred of the rail- 
road company. 

Within a few weeks it was noised about that the cours 

of the flume had been changed: and when it was com plet- 
ed, this rumor was ene for it touched the railroad just 
three miles north of Borden. 
During the building of the flume, a large supply camp 
had been built at its destination which the company spared 
nothing to make into a city. When the flume was at last 
completed, 1e town contained a hotel, a grocery, hard- 
ware, and dry goods store, and one church. Siens of per- 
manent life could be seen evervwhere. Claims had been 
staked out and a few modest dwellings erected. Fora vear. 
the railroad company refused to recognize the new town 
and its trains thundered by without so much as slowing’ 
down for the crossings. 

In spite of this drawback, settlements had sprung up all 
about the new town. Southward were the Touistana and 


Alabama settlements, and to the north were the Okla- 


homa and Mississippi settlements. 


Within three years’ time Madera boasted six — stores, 
three churches, one large hotel, one rooming house, three 
streets of residence district, and a stage line, while Borden 
had four stores, one hotel (empty for the most of the 
time) and a great many vacant houses. A great many 
former Bordenites could be seen moving about on the 
Madera streets. 


In 1890, a match factory was built in Madera, in which 
a great many men were to be emploved. This and the 
mills offered a large field of employment to Madera’s popu- 
lation. Many people moved from Borden and settled in 
Madera because of this possibility of employment. At this 
time, another store closed out in Borden and set up in 
Madera and the railroad company realized that the com- 
pany’s threats were being fulfilled. 

The railroad officials, although still angry. saw the folly 


of longer holding aloof and moyed the depot from Borden 
io Madera and built a smaller one in its place. 

In 1896, two large grammar schools were buil 
and one east of the business blocks in Madera, including 
grocery, hardware, drygoods, drug stores, bakeries, hotels, 
lodging houses, six churches and twenty-one saloons. 

In 1902, a union high school was opened and situated 
on the second floor of the West Side grammar school and a 
building was started which was completed in 1903. Madera 
was now not only the center of industry and population 
in the county but it was also the educational center. 

In 1912, the streets were paved and a park planted, 
since which Madera has almost doubled in population. 

Today Madera is a city with a population of thirty-five 
hundred, six business blocks, and a square mile of thickly 
settled residence districts. Borden, her former rival, is just 
a railroad station, containing a ware house, a tiny depot, 
one old vacant delapidated store, two dwellings and = 
Chinese graveyard. 


, one West 


Dawn 


The little stars are waning in the sky, 
The soft light of the moon is gone 

And over in the East, a touch of pink is nigh: 
*Tis Dawn. 


A blast of silvery trumpets greets the air, 
The nymphs are heralding their song: 

And from his golden chariot. Apollo fain. 
Greets Dawn. 


The Sun-God climbs the hills that still embrace 
The maiden of the mist, the Dawn, 

And at his touch, she vanishes, and in her place 
Comes Morn. 


Thru out this wondrous life, it is the same, 
The old must vanish as does the Dawn, 

And in their place the new will rise to fame. 
Like Morn, 
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Alfred Vincent rushed inte 
pers which he had neglected t 
that morning. Ile was surj 
vol engaged 


wh 


ng man busily 
ich the young man held in 


Mrs. Vincent, although tal 
stammer out, “A—a—Mr. Br 
husband, Mr. Vincent?” 

“No, | don’t believe that | 


of meeting your husband,” re} 
turing toward Mr. Vincent 


said, “Mr. Vincent, | 


“T am pleased to meet you 


» the house to get some pa- 
o take 
yrised to see his wife and a 
in talking about something 
his hand. 


Mr. Vincent waited for an explanation. 


en by surprise, managed to 
yton, have you ever met m) 
the pleasure 
m 
man. ‘Then, 
his hand, he 


have ever had 
lied the young 
and extending 


am pleased to meet you. 


2 returned Vincent with a 


vood deal of meaning in his words. 


Mr. Bryton, scenting troubl 
without ever elancine at 
20 
when the door had closed behi 
wife and exclaimed, “Who is 
doing here 2” 

“FHe’s a friend of mine anc 
swered Mrs. Vineent with as 


Vineent. without another w 
the house. 
what had happened. 

As soon as he had left the 
After erying unt 


been tO Gry. 
she wiped the tears away, a 


it, said it 


On arvivine at his office. 


e, pulled out his watch and. 
was time for him to 


Vineent didn’t say anything but he thought much and. 


nd Bryton. he turned to his 
that man and what was ho 
he was here to see me,” an- 
ight quaver in her voice. 


ord. cot his papers and left 


he tried to forget 


1ouse, lis wife sat down and 
il she couldn't ery anymore. 
her room. She 


id went to 


Che irthday 


with him to the office 


pulled a letter out of a drawer and read, “Your great-uncle 
died last week and left you ten thousand dollars.” She 
thought about her husband’s birthday which was coming 
in three days, how she had planned a surprise for him, 
and how it had all turned out. She threw the letter back 
into the drawer and cried, “He doesn’t love me any more. 
I won’t give him any surprise.” ; 


1e had already invited his mother 


Then she though how s 
thday and that she couldn’t very 


to be with them on his bi 
well disappoint her. 


Alfred didnt come home for lunch and it was a wise 
act on his part because the chances are, they would have 
had a quarrel. He came home for dinner about half-past 
five but nothing out of the ordinary happened except that 
it was a little quieter than usual. During the remainder 
of the evening. he kept pretty much to himself and read the 
evening paper a little more closely than usual. 


he left for the office without kissing his 
wife good-bye. She started to ery again but glanced up 
and saw his picture smiline at her. She stood upon a 
chair and kissed it. then the door bell rang. The 
noise startled her and she accidently turned the picture to- 
wards the wall as she Jumped down. She hastened to the 
door and found a messenger with a box and a_ tele- 
eram which read. “Am sendi yresent. will be there to- 
nieht. Mother.” 


Vext morning’ 


Just 


OV 
ng 


it contained a smoking 
1 these words, “For my 


She opened the box and founc 
jacket with a card attached wit 
darling boy.” 


She hid the box in her closet.and’ went back into the 
dining room just as the telephone rang. 

“Hello! Yes, this is Mrs. Vincent. 

“All right, Mr. Bryton. Ill be ready to go to see the 
house just.as soon as you get here.” 

About this time, Mr. Vincent was doing his-best to for- 
get what had happened but he couldn't. Ile began to 
wonder what his wife was doing and whether she was with 
that man or not. 
home and see for himself. He hurried‘along and arrived 
just in time to see his wife and Mr. Bryton drive off in a 
machine. He stared until they had turned the corner and 
were lost to view, then turned and entered the house. The 
first thing he notice was that his picture was turned towards 
the wall. He yanked it from the wall and dashed it to the 
floor and cried with a snarl, “Eloped, well. go to it. | 
don’t care.” 

He stood glaring at his picture, rather. at the pieces of 
his picture, for a full twenty minutes. Then he bogan to 
wonder if she really had eloped; so he decided to take a 
look to see if she had taken any of her clothes. Instead of 
finding her clothes missing, he not only found them all 
there but a package besides. On opening it. he found a 
smoking jacket and a card with the words. “For my darling 
boy.” “Hey!” exclaimed Vincent, “Just wait till T get my 
hands on him. He’ll be the sorriest looking ‘Darling Bow 
that has ever tramped this old world.” 

With these words he left the house but not for his offices 
this time. He headed straight for a Detective Agency and 
hired a detective to watch his wife. 

He didn’t go home that nicht but called up his wife on 
the phone and told her that he wouldn’t be home as lv 
had to go to a neighboring town on business. He promised 
her that he would come howe in the morning. His reason 
for not: going home that night was to give his wife and 


\ 


| 


Then, all of a sudden. he decided to :go: 


Bryton a better chance to get together so the detective 
could get evidence. It was arranged that if anything hap- 
pened the detective would let Vincent know over the tele- 
phone. About twelve o’clock Vincent was called to the 
phone and learned that a strange woman had ealled early 
in the evening and, by the looks of things, intended to stay 
all night. Vincent was at his office early in the morning 
ready to answer all phone calls. 

About nine o’clock Bryton called at the house to get 
Mrs. Vincent and Alfred’s mother, who had arrived the 
evening before, to take them out to the new house. They 
were so busy talking that no one noticed a man standing 
behind a tree and taking down the address which Bryton 
eave to the chauffeur. Just as soon as they left, the de- 
tective rushed to the corner drug store. 

“Main 23 and hurry up about it.” 

“Hullo! You, Vincent? Will be right un» wi 
She’s with him now. Good-bye.” 

He ran outside, jumped into his car and sped for Vin- 
cent’s office. Vincent was on the sidewalk and jumped 
into the ear before it had stopped and they were off. The 
car sped toward a suburb of the town and drew up along 
side of a neat little bungalow. 

“They're in there now.” exclaimed the detective. 
their ear standing in front of us.” 

They rushed across the lawn and almost knocked the door 
down in their haste to get in. 

“What does all this mean?” asked Vincent coming upon 
his wife and Brvton. talline tovether. 

“Oh, nothing, that it is 
bought this little house for vour present. 
the agent,” replied his wife. 

“T don’t believe a word of—” 

“Oh, but you must.” said a voice from behind and, on 
turnine around. he beheld his mother holding a smoking 


ea 


h the ear. 


Oi Mabhis 


birthday and T 
M~. Brvyton is 


excent your 


boy.” 


The day was done and Twilight 
Came softly upon the earth, 
Marking the close of daylight, 


Slowly the darkness came, folding 
The earth in its densest gloom ; 
Slowly the darkness came, holding 


A 


And telling the night-time’s birth. 


acket in her hand and saying, “This is for my darling door. When he returned, Bryton was voing out af a 
J os ; ‘ 5 t 


window ‘Chis made Vincent laugh and he thought what a 


Vincent was so taken back tnac ne scarcely knew what fool he ha*t been. With his arms about his wife and moth- 


to do, but he had to give vent to us wrath in some manne: — er, they went through the house and planned how they 
so he picked the detective up bodity and threw him out the would furn sh each roam. 


Ohe Beauty of Wight 


One by one the stars came twinkling 
Through the darkness of the sky, 
Like the flashing of a diamond, 
If in depths of gloom it lie. 


Then, high above the gloomy earth. 
Shone the moon, most clear and bright; 
Casting on the world beneath it. 


The world in the shades of the tomb. A soft, pure radiance of light. 


Hach more perfect made the other, 


wondrous seene of dark and light, 


The vast, far-reaching, velvet darkness, 
The stars and moon, so clear, so bright. 


By the Sea 


On the rocky coast of New Jersey, not far from New 
York, stands a lighthouse situated on a high crag. At the 


the keeper of the light- 
his daughter, Rosalinda, 


foot of the crag was the home of 
iouse where his aged father and 
ived. Rosalinda was a sweet, patient girl, very beautiful, 
with a happy and contented disposition, in spite of the 
fact that she was blind. The path leading up to the light- 
rouse was rough and dangerous, at places only about a 
foot in width. Just below the path lay the great ocean, 
surging with all its might, only to break upon the rocks. 
Yet up, this treacherous path, the old grandfather led the 
lind girl to her father each day. 


The place was an ideal one for a summer vacation. ‘Two 
voys, Jack Sherman and Lee Seward, who were chums at 
Yale, had heard of this place and, after procuring a gaso- 
ine launch, had brought Jack’s mother and her little four- 
vear-old son with them to spend a month’s outing here on 
the coast where they could go boating, swimming and 
vunting to their heart’s content. They took a great im- 
terest in the lighthouse and were often found there when 
Rosalinda was making her daily trip to her father. They 
admired her both for her beauty and her lovable disposi- 
tion. 


One day the boys had gone for a ride in the launch, ex- 
necting to return about six. On this particular dav. Rosa- 
linda failed to make her accustomed journey to the licht- 
house so her father came down to see what the trouble 
could be. He found his father suffering with intense pain 
from a severe attack of inflammatory rheumatism. He 
realized that it was necessary for him to make a trip to 


New York immediately and bring out a physician. His 
only means of travel was on horseback so he set out as soon 
as possible. Before going, he made arrangements with Mrs. 
Sherman to have the boys take charge of the lighthouse as 
soon as they returned. 

As night was approaching, clouds gathered in the sky 
and a fierce wind arose. Rosalinda knew well what would 
follow such omens. The roar of the ocean was loud. She 
wondered if all was well at the light-house. Could any 
ship be out on such a night as this? While such thoughts 
were going through her brain, a faint knock was heard at 
the door. Not knowing who it might be, she responded 
eautiously to the knock and the voice of Mrs. Sherman’s 
little hoy greeted her. “Oh, Miss Rosalinda,” he said, <The 
boys haven’t come back yet and the light in the light-house 
is out and mother is scared most to death.” 

Rosalinda never before had had such a shock. The two 
bovs were at sea in their launch on such a night as this 
with no light to guide them. She really cared more for 
the boys than she allowed herself to believe, especially 
Jack. Besides, she didn’t know what other ship might be 
in danger. But what could she do? She thought of that 
narrow, treacherous path with the water surging beneath 
her. Then she thought of the boys. And why was the 
light out? Tf she only had her eyesight. But it took not a 
minute for all these thoughts to flash through her brain 
and her mind was made up. “Tell your mother not to 
worry,” she said resolutely, “I will put a lantern in the 
light-house.” 

Hastily she threw on a wrap, grabbed the lantern and 


left.the house. 
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Slowly, sometimes creeping on hands 


knees, she ascended. Just ahead of her, a stone had | 
removed by the rushing sea. Suddenly, she felt her 
touch the water and her heart beat wildly. But then 
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The wind had gone down some but.Lee 
far from land, not knowing which way to 
brought re 
get home in safety. 
fear. After quieting her, they lummediately went to the 
light-house to find out what the trouble had been and were 
greatly surprised to find Rosalinda there. She told them 
her story while they stared in amazement... 


and !Jack were 
go. ‘he hght 


When she had finished, they hailed her as a heroine for 
saving their lives but they 
Jack took her home, 


house. . 


leaving Lee in charge of the hghi- 


But the month’s vacation was over and.the party was. 


naking preparation to leave.. Jack had grown to have a 
great love for Rosalinda and he could not bear the thought 
of leaving. 

The story of Rosalinda’s- ees 
veard of. The owner of the s 
of the blind girl.and the day before the Shermans left, he 


did not remain un- 


rer. it was decided to operate on her eyes. She was taken 
oa sanitarium in New York and, after a month, her eye- 


sight was restored. She was sent toa 


ship heard of the heroic deed | 


‘het to them and with its aid, they were sive. to. 
‘They found Mrs. Sherman wild with. 


knew. nothing of the other suip.. 


came with. a noted optician to see what.could.be done for - 


boarding school near - 


New York, for her education had been hindered by her - 
ylindness. When summer came, she returned’ to her: 
father. 


Jack graduated from Yale that spring but his thoughts . 


were continually on Rosalinda. 
found making his way to her 
her 
agreed to make it complete. . 


home. Earnestly 


In another month, he was - 
, he told’ 
that his life could not be complete without her and she: 


Oke Song of Captain Kidd's Wen 


(O Captain. Kidd, OQ Captain Kidd, 
Forever and.a day, 

We'll steer your boat and keep. her afloat, 
On ocean, strait and bay. 


O Captain Kidd, O Captain Kidd, 
We spied a ship of Spain; 

We took her treasure, at our pleasure 
-For she was heavily la’en. 


.O Captain Kidd, O Captain Kidd, 
On trips of plunder bound, 
:We spy a bark,. unmoved..we. hark 
To the cries of the slain and drowned. 


© Captain Widd, O Captain Nidd, 
We hid that treasure great 

Along the strand, beneath the land. 
Our coming to await. 


‘O Captain Kidd, O Captain Nida. 
In every thing\ we do, 

‘We take the best and leave the rest 
For others, not for vou. 


() Captain Kidd, O Captain Kidd, 
No one will ever find 

‘That chest of gold for which we sold 
Our souls to Satan’s wind. 


0 Captain Kidd, O' Captaim Kidd, 
Forever and a day 

‘We'll steer your boat and keep her afloat 
On ocean, strait and bay. 


_Suinevere’s Lover 


‘As quickly as could be, Guinevere arrayed herself for tt 
‘novel, “we girls here in boarding school don’t have a single walk. Her long black curls hung below her sailor he. 
‘chance for romance. Here I am seventeen and don’t know Her rosy cheeks and sparkling eyes showed a sunny dispo- 
‘au single thing about the love they tell of in books.” sition. And happy she was, for she was the loved “jolly- 

“Put on your walking suit and big hat, Guinevere,” call- — good-fellow” of the school. , 
ed her roommate, Elaine. “Miss Nannie May is going to 


Apparently unnoticed by anyone, the girls spent one of 
> ' ty 
ttake. us for a walk into the country. 


their happy picnics. 


w 
eat 


At ten o'clock the next evening, the bell rang, calling the 
girls to bed. Guinevere and her roomniate, 
E laine, pranced up the stairs and into one 
of the prettiest rooms of the house. Elaine 
had gotten into bed, and Cuinevere was still un- 
dressing, when very mysteriously, indeed, a little white pa- 
per, weighted with sand, flew into the window. 

Breathlessly, ( tuinevere picked it up and read by the 
dim light from the window. 

“To the girl with the long black Sues eae beauty has 
thrilled my heart. As you passed by today, I fell in love 
with you. I should like to write to you but we eee not be 
found out. You ean leave note for me under the big stone 
near the tennis court. 

“1XO)1B},”” 

Her heart beat “pit-a-pat.” What could it all mean? 
Had the time come in her life when her first romance was 
to begin? She sighed longingly and went to bed. 

“What is the matter, dear?” cried Blaine. “Oh, nothing, 
Alaine,” she answered. 

Guinevere lay awake for an hour thinking of the ro- 
mance which might follow. It all sounded like a fairy 
story to her and she felt like the princess in a fairvtale. 

How hard she tried to hide her inward feelings and 
appear as if nothing ever happened. She played tennis 
every day and lagged just a little behind the rest when 
they returned to dinner so that she could slip a little note 
under the stone. 

In spite of all her efforts to appear the same, Guinevere 
was not the same er aa She could not con- 
ceal the fact that her thoughts often wandered from things 
her friends were talking about. 

Suspicion was aroused in the school. So many inci- 
dents pointed out toward romance. he girls resolved to 
be on watch and find out whom Guineyere was thinkin 
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about. “Perhaps she is in love with a lawyer. He must 
be wealthy for she has ee used to wealth. She admires a 
striking personality and a handsome face so he must be all 
of that. Probably she is going to elope before graduation.” 
said Emy Lou, who was quite intimate with Guinevere. 

“No, | don’t believe Guinevere is in love with a lawyer, 
for IT often heard her speak of her admiration for college 
professors. Maybe he is a young college student,’ added 
another. 

“T don’t believe Guineyere would elope at tall.” Blaine in- 
dignantly replied. “It is quite legitimate to be in love and 
I beheve that if she is engaged, the wedding will take place 
after her graduation which is next year. 

Even more serious thoughts were going through Guine- 
vere’s mind. She had imagined herself married to a mati 
of wealth, prominence, and character no matter what his 
occupation might be. What would her mother say? Would 
she consent ? 

The decisive note -ame to Guinevere. It told her to meet 
her beloved at midnight. She was to escape down a 
ladder and they were to run away to be married as he would 
have all arranged. 

On the fateful eve, Guinevere proposed going to bed early 
and was surprised by the willineness with which her room- 
mate consented to the plan. Tittle she dreamed that Elaine 
had found her note and had found out everything. 

About midnight. Guinevere arose to dress as quietly as a 
mouse. She dressed in a tailor suit and began to descend 
the ladder. As soon as Guinevere was out of sight, Elaine 
rushed downstairs 
to catch Guinevere. 

“Tere T am. dear,” cried a little freckled faced-lad at the 
foot of the ladder, laughing as much as he could, “T only 
wanted to see if you were game.” 

The sensations which Guinevere witnessed for the tiext 


to summon the girls on the lower floor 


few seconds were beyond description. — Poor disappointed Hlaime rushed up to her erief-stricken chum to comfort 


girl! Those hopes and dreams of a romance were blasted! her. “How glad I am, dear, that we did not lose you.’ 
Wretch, villain, how could any one play such a trick ? When I read your ne I was greatly worried for fear you’d 


Just in time to see the freckled-faced lad run away as fast leave us. Probably t happened for the best that your 
as his legs could carry him, Elaine’s troop climbed out of — lover was not a real anes 


the window. The girls left for their bedrooms with resolutions to keep 
ee “Oh girls, what have I done?” sobbed Guinevere between — Guinevere’s trouble away from the matrons, 
tears. “How can I ever face yeu again,” 


5 . A Storm at Sea 


Wahi, 


ae 
i ¥rom the deck of the mighty steamer, The crested breakers thundered, 
While all was calm and still, And dashed the great ship’s side} 
I watched the surge of the water, But the God that rules the waters 
With its ceaseless throb and thrill, Willed not that harm should betide. 
Suddenly the sky changed color The angel of the Tempest 
To that of darkest gray: Flew low with bale and ban, 
"The waves their low-voiced splashing, But the God that rules the waters 
To a roar of tossing spray. Guided the pilot’s hand. 


Next morning the sky was clear, 
The waters, once more, we re calm, 
And so to the port the vessel did go, 
Without the slightest harm, 
M. M. 


fo. 
2 


3Y 


The sun was setting in the west, 
And threw its ling’ring ray 
Upon a large, tall building, 
Just by a long drive way. 
*Tis the school of old Madera, 
Known as Madera High, 
It looms up tall and stately, 
Against the evening sky. 


We always like Madera, 
Ken though she is so old, 

The Students love Madera High. 
She is as good as gold. 


Students always mind the teachers, 
And always do the right; 

They always write their stories, 
And publish the Purple and White. 


High Schodl 


=o 


And such an lteresting paper 
Neer elsewhere can be found, 


‘hough through this western hemisphere 


You should look reund and round. 


Suppose you buy a copy, 
Of the Purple and White, 
Do not think your money gone, 
You ‘surely will do right. 


‘If you can’t understand the jokes, 
‘Do not fret and ery, 

For youll be classed with stupid folks! 
Just make another try. 


Then you will end your troubles, 
And all will come out right: 
So in the coming future years, 
Keep buying the Purple and White. 


Now this poem I will stop, 
I’ve said all T can say: 

Pll turn unto my books again, 
Purple and White, good day. 


Betriended by Luck 


“Well, Mother, there’s one thing certain, we can't live 
here in this place any longer. You know, | can’t make 
any money here keeping books, for I could keep every- 
body’s books in town and I wouldn't have to spend over half 
a day at it. At that rate I’d never get any furtier on. 
It’s been the same hum-drum for a year and a half now and 
we've barely had enough to live on. Look at you and me. 
we both show the results of it.” 

The speaker, Louise Woodman, looked at her mother’s 
and her own clothing which had been patched many times. 
She was a very dark brunette, tall and with a very determ- 
ined tilt to her square chin. Although she could not be 
more than twenty-one, her face showed the signs of many 
troubles and hardships. 

From infaney she had known no father. When she was 
one month old, her father had been called to London on 
He was at that time a young lawyer in San 
Francisco, with a promising future. 


business. 


Two weeks passed and no word was heard from Mr. 
Woodman, until one day Mrs. Woodman was startled to 
read about the wreck of the vessel on which her husband 
vad sailed and of the drowning of all. She did not give up 
rope. and, in spite of her friend’s protestations. still hoped 
hat her husband would return at some time. 

After a year’s time, however, feeling that he would ney- 
er come back, and running short of money. she decided to 
‘eturn to her sister and only relative, a few miles from 
Chicago. Her sister was now becoming old. and in a few 
nonths’ time died, leaving her little house and ten acres of 
and to her sister, Mrs. Woodman. 

About twenty years had passed since Mrs. Woodman’s 
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sister had died, and she and her daughter had spent all on 
the little farm. Louise, the baby-girl, had grown to a 
young woman, with only a scanty education with which to 
face the world. It seemed that they were becoming poorer 
every day: for, since Mrs. Woodman’s health had begun to 
fail, she was no longer able to take in sewing and so was 
forced to sell all but the lot on which the house stood, in or- 
der to pay the taxes and their living expenses, although 
these were not any more than necessary. 

For some time Louise had been trying to persuade her 
mother to move to some large city, where she felt sure that 
she could make enough money by her bookkeeping and 
stenography to keep her mother and herself quite comfort- 
ably. To these persuasions. Mrs. Woodman had never 
vielded because she had heard so much of the hardships en- 
dured by young girls who had gone to cities, hoping to 
make fortunes. but returning to their homes broken in 
ody and spirit. 

However, the determined in her daughter’s face 
made her feel that her objection would be heeded no 


onger. 


look 


said Mrs. Woodman, “I know what it is to 
© young and to long for the pleasures and bits of lux- 
ury that only the young know how to enjoy. If you can 
ind a suitable position advertised in the paper, I am 
verfeetly willing that you should take it.” 

“Oh. mother. ’m so glad. T know I can get a position 
very easily, for one of the girls told me that the paper is 
just full of ads for bookkeepers.” 

With these words, Louise left the room but returned in 
a few minutes, her face beaming with joy. 


“TLowise,~ 


“Well, what do you think of this, mother. Listen: 
‘Wanted :—A stenographer and bookkeeper. Good pay. 
Address 1021 Broadway, New York City.’ 

“Isn't that fine? I am going to write this minute,” ex- 
claimed Louise, 

For the next few days, Louise went to the postoffice 
no less than three times a day. Between these trips, she 
washed, mended, and pressed all her clothes so that she 
could start as soon as she received a reply. On the fifth 
day she went to the postoffice as usual. he first time 
there was no word, but the next time she got a typewritten 
letter. She was too excited to leave the reading of the 
letter until she reached home, so she read it as she went 
down the street. She was so interested in the letter that 
she did not notice a man on a bicycle, until she ran into 
him and sent him sprawling on the sidewalk. She started 
and breathlessly begged his pardon. Te only smiled.at her 
interest in the letter. 


The next day, she left on the morning train and ar- 
rived in New York about seven o’clock. She felt that 
she had entered the gates of Paradise when she stepped 
into a brightly lighted restaurant and was waited, on by 
smiling waiters. 

That night she hired a room in a small, but clean and 
fairly well Fenitea hotel She slept well, tired from 
her journey, but was up bright and early as had been her 
custom at home. 

At half-past seven she took a downtown car and in a few 
minutes was at her destination. When she started to 
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mount the long flight of stairs, she felt a little nervous for 
fear that she might have difficulty in finding the right 
room. Louise was yery pleased to see the name of her 
new ver written in large gilt letters on a door at the 
end of the hall. 


On knocking at the door, she was, greeted by a stately, 
well-built man of about fifty years. As he saw her, he 
started. Where had he seen such a face before? Surely 
only one woman had ever had such a one! Could it be 
she? Oh, no! for she was becoming old as well as he. 
Then he remembered the baby gitl Oh! could such a thing 
© true? 


*“ouise:!7 


The girl started and stared at the man. Tow did he 

know her name ? 

With outstretched hands, he advanced toward her and 

in a voice, hoarse’ and scarcely audible, gasped, “Mv 

daughter!” , 
Then Louise realized the truth and with a ery of joy 

‘ell into her father’s arms. 


When Louise and her father returned to Mrs. Wood- 
man, Mre Woodman told of his futile search for his wife 
and child, brought about because Mrs. Woodman had left 
San Francisco without leaving her address to any one. 


The united family, needless to say, were very happy. Mr. 
Woodman declared he would never go anywhere without 
them again, while Mrs. Woodman was elad that she had 
allowed Louise to go to New York. 


mee 


Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 


And there must be more than | can say, 


The saddest words I ever heard 


Are: “I simply flunked again today.” 


Q, sorry I feel for the hapless youth, 
Who idly sits day after day 

Watching the rest 20, leaving him there 
To say, “I’ve funiked again today.’ 


O, why could he not, when he had the chance, 


Have worked instead of played? 
He might have led his famous ¢ ‘lass 
But_—“I flunked again today.’ 


Alunked 


When he entered Hi as a Freshman young, 
He immediately got in the faculty's way, 

And since, tho’ he sometimes tries to rise, 
He frequently says, “Pve flunked today.” 


It he is this, before he’s a Soph, 
Where will he stop, I say. 

Will he go thru’ life and ever repeat 
“I’ve simply flunked again today”? 


Or will he change for his class’ sake, 
As I and others hope he may, 
And forget, before it is too late, 


That ie ever had said, “I flunked today”: 


SS: 


Mission of St. Francis 


Along the rugged sea-coast 
Of California’s shore, 


The morning light discloses 


The waves as they dash and roar. 


By the light of the dawn is seen, 
From the cliff so steep and high 


The Mission of St. Francis, 


Under the morning sky. 


It was builded manv vears ago, 
In that valley’s sheltered spot ; 

And may many years pass by 
E’re that valley know it not. 


It has stood the winter storm, 
Thru decades long gone by, 

And it stands in the valley, serene, 
Revealed by the hght from on high 


Its walls are grey and crumbled 
And moss has o’er them grown : 

A city around has been growing, 
As o'er it ages have flown. 


“Tis long since the monks and friars 
Have stood there side by side. 

And gazed at the dav light breaking. 
Over the waters wide. 


| 


The bay is now covered with vessels, 
That sail with the first break of 


And are wafted across the waters, 
To lands so far away. 


No more the morning: stillness, 
With nothing but roar of waves, 


And the bird’s sweet carol in the morn. 


O’er the many saered graves. 


Now, with the first break of dawn, 
The roar of the city is heard; 

A song may come thru the air, 
But “tis not’ the song of a bird. 


Oh! long may that Mission stand, 
With its cross like a signal high, 
And keep in loving memory 
The days that have long passed by. 
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Again it is time for the annual paper to be placed in the 
hands of the appreciating or criticizing public. All the 
students and teachers have aided in procuring material for 


this paper, which has made it possible for it to be pub- 
lished. 

The staff takes this opportunity of thanking the teachers 
and pupils who have aided us to publish this paper. 


New Courses 
Cooking, manual training and music have been added to 
our curriculum this year—thanks to our 
trustees. who have provided us with competent directors 
alone these lines of work. 


progressive 


For the first time in several vears we have a competent 
music director, under whose guidanee we greatly enjoy 
our music period. The boys have formed a glee club which 
shows that they take a great interest in music. 


Next vear we hope to have sewing and advanced cooking 
for the girls’ and metal work in the boys’ departments. 


SENIOR CONTROL 


For the first time in the history of the Madera high 
school, the Seniors have been given absolute freedom to 
govern themselves, exempt from all rules and regulations 
of the school. 


There has been no trouble because of their haying been 
given this privilege. The Seniors have shown that they 
are worthy of such a responsibility and by their conduct 
have shown themselves worthy of these new privilege 


It also has a great influence on the lower classmen as 
they are all looking forward to their last year, when they 
will have the same privileges granted them. 

THE STUDENT ASSOCIATION 


The first student body meeting of the term was held Sept 


1915 with the following officers in charge: 


President—Everett Honeycutt. 


Vice President—Davyid | 
Secretary—Edith Howe. 
Treasurer—Charles Moc 


For the second term th 
charge: 
President—Harold Tyrr 
Vice President—Archie 
Secretary—Helen Whiti 
Treasurer—Rey Merino. 
Both sets of officers have 
under the same rules as o 
charge of the business of 1 


the rules of the constitu 
the teachers. 


sarcrott. 


re. 


e following officers were in 


carried on their work very well 


old, the students having entire 


1e Association as provided under 
ion subject to the guidance of 


The Exchange Department is perhaps a little small this 
year since only twelve copies of our last issues were left 
for this department. Proper precautions will be made in 
the future so that this may not again occur. 


The following criticisms are made merely with the idea 


of being of some help. 
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The Pine Crest, Tuolumne, Calif. Your paper is fine, 
though small and contains original ideas but where is your 
Exchange Department, on a strike? 

The Gondolier, Venice, Calif. Your Literary Depart- 
ment is excellent and also your jokes. The cover is neat 
and attractive. We notice an improvement in the cuts 


but more of them would not harm the paper. The La Revista, Ventura, Calif. Your paper is inter- 
The Spider, Gridley, Calif. Your cuts are splendid aad esting. The Senior Baby Record 1s especially clever and 


the cover with its design is neat and apropos. also your pocts must he many for the poetry is splendid 
The Argus, Tulare, Calif. We think the arrangement Your cuts are good but your joshes might be better. ; 
of your paper might be improved upon. However, your Phe Polygraph, Riverside, Calif, It is a shame to spoil 
departments are good, especially athletics. such a good paper with ads in front, even though they are 
The Review, Santa Maria, Calif. No exchange depart-  SC®™Cc- From the paper, we should judge that there is 


; : ; thine s al Ir se 
ment is to be found. Your cuts are scarce but your liter. NOMS slow about your school. 


5 5 5 a m or YN ob Utes Leen erent Gyre pate \7 BNET 
ary department is interesting as well as your joshes. Mhe Orange and Black, Coalinga, Calif. Your literary 
department isn’t bad but domt you think some poetry 


The Courier, Boise, Idaho. You are a new addition to 
our list and we welcome you gladly. Your paper is splen- 
did, the joshes being especially fine as well as the poetry. 

The Skirmisher, St. Matthews School. Burlingame, 
Calif. Your paper is well written and especially good for a 
monthly edition. Your exchange department is well man- 
aged and your athletics are great. The cuts and cartoons 
are clever. 

Domine anc Gold: Virel aeMGulit mmskoum literary demu wc oencmmety MOCs iG) Gn ie es YORE asone cer 
partinent is excellent but vour cuts can be improved upon. ment is splendid as well as the athletic de artment. Your 
The “Notes Gor Bie Eloneeines aie clave. cuts ave conunendable but your joshes arent particularly 

The Ypsi-Sem. Yipsilante, Mich. We are very glad to ve ie Uae oe Bae 
have yon on our list comine such a lone distance. Your | 1e A ert, Purlock, Calif. Your paper is neat and at- 
paper is interesting hut where are your cu s? And don’t tractive. Your athletics are good but don’t you think the 
you think ads are better in the back of the paper. 


would improve it. Then we don’t approve of mixing joshes 


and ads, even though it is a help to the advertiser, I sup- 
pose. 

The Orient, Newar 
cute as well as your cartoons. Jt seems remarkable to have 


k, New Jersey. Your cover design is 


such a good paper when your school is so young. Your 
literary department is short and to the point. 


cuts might be improved upon F 

The Magnet, Selma, Calif. Your paper is well balanced 

and arranged. The literary department is interesting. 
The Redwood, Santa Clara. Calif. Your stories and es- 


The El Rodeo, Merced, Calif. Your book is well arrang- 
ed but vour cuts seem to be scarce. The joshes are good. 
The Far Darter, St. Helena, Calif. Your cartoons are 
the best ever and you show good school spirit. The papor 
upon which it is printed is not good, though. 


savs show deep thought. We are elad to have a visit from 
you. 
The Tokay, Lodi, Calif. Your paper is just bubbling 
over with school spirit. Your poetry is certainly splendid. 


The Owl, Fresno, Calif. Your magazine is splendid and 


we should enjoy a visit from you more often. Other good papers received were: The Record. Chico 
The Tahoma, Tacoma, Wash. Your paper is fine only Normal School, Chico, Calif., The Oak, Visalia, Calif., 
don't you think if best not to put ads in the front ? The Sage Brush, Nevada State University 


Lectures 


One of the most interesting and instructive lectures 
of the year was that given by Dr. Bureh, in honor of 
Junipero Serra Day, on the history and growth of Cali- 
fornia. 

In connection with the literary entertainment given on 
February the eleventh, Judge Bareroft gave some of the 
most interesting and important incidents: of Lincoln’s life. 


On February twenty-second, District Attorney Larew 
spoke on the life of Washington, and especially on his work 
us a lawyer. 


Paul Brown addressed the students for a few minutes, 
during one of his visits here. As we had just heard of 
the sad death of Tom Hanney, he told us about some of 
his great work as a missionary and Christian Endeavor 


worker, and also about the great future that had been be- 
fore him. 

Along with a literary program given the Friday before 
Institute week, Mr. Maloy, Secretary of the Chamber of 
‘ommerce, gave a talk on John Brown’s life and the raid 
at Harper’s Ferry. This was of special interest to the 
American History Class. 


Ben McIntosh, otherwise known as Curley Crow, who 
claims to be the sole suryivor of Custer’s fight, entertained 
us with a profitable lecture on the causes and ineidents 
of that fight. 

Professor Savory, phrenologist, informed us about some 
of our knowledge bumps and what they stood for. Now 
the students are trying to develop some of these to ad- 
vantage. 


Plays 


A yery attractive college play of four acts, “The Varsity 
Coach,” was rehearsed in May, to be given at the Opera 
House May 22, 1914. 


The slender thread of plot of the play was woven about 
the fortunes of one of the athletic heroes of the college. 
Robert. or Bob Selby as he was called, was assistant coach 
for the Varsity Crew. It was nearing the end of the tera: 
and, having devoted so much time to athleties, he was ini 
danger of flunking. 

A lively romance between Bob and Ruth Moore, a swee! 
serious college girl, grew. She finally helped him win the 
battle with his neglected studies. 


Robert had a fairy-godmother, a maiden aunt who was 


sending him through school. Waving heard that a youth 
from Hammond was to be awarded a prize scholarship and, 
thinking it her beloved nephew, she visited him at his 
boarding place, where the college boys seemed to her Vik 
barbarians. 

She was greatly shocked by the sports of her nephow’s 
companions. While she was there, Robert reecived a ted 
card from his professor statin: 


@ that he had flunked. <All 
were disappomted in Bob as they wanted him elected head 
coach. 


Mousie Kent, a past rival in love and scholarship, was 
won over to Bob’s side by Ruth Moore and proved to be very 
valuable assistance. All encouraged Bob to study and he 
finally won out. 


In the end, Bob received a prize from the university for 
writing a col He triumphed by being elect- 
ed head coach of the crew. 


ege opera. 


Various little Romances took place, one of which was be- 


tween Mousie Kent and Genevieve Allen. 
THE Casr 
Robert Selby (Assistant coach of the Varsity Crew) 
CRAY Otmriinry CuO CCMe ted ONTO AG ORCS Gece tee OPPeren nate Donald Leidig 
WMUoywisine’ Wiseinltes (GAN aemmstsyy bie) 55s 6snoen or Leslie Stevens 


Howard Dixon (Bob’s roommate) Hverett Honeycutt 


Dick Elsworth (A member of the crew). . Waldo Woodward 


Chester Allen (His roommate) .......... Carl Meilike 
Ruth Moore (Leading lady) ........... Helen Whiting 


Mrs. Moore (A widow in charge of the boarding house) 


PO Lona, nee hc ebere. Hiatal Reiner eaten e Helen Wilkinson 
Miss Serena Selby (Bob’s aunt) ......... Kffie Raburn 
Genevieve Allen (Typical College Girl) Myrtle Gertsen 
Uo Ibyanimn (Colllkeere Chill) ss en500n0000 Miriam Healey 


Daisy Doane (Fashionable boarding school girl) 


Lena Northern 


Man ual Oratnin rg 


With the beginning of school the Manual Traiming de- 
partment was opened for the first time under the able di- 
rection of Mr. John Wasley. 


During the summer 


months the old grammar school 


had been stocked with tools and work was begun on the 
very first day. 

The first four months were devoted to equipping ihe 
building with shelyes, saw horses, and bench hooks. ‘The 
first piece of furniture was started in November and by the 


time that Christmas vacation had come, there 
Was enough furniture finished to © give §~=— an 


exhibit. Although it was raining hard on 
the Friday of the exhibit, fully six hundred came 
to see the work turned out by the students. 

Library tables, tea tables, morris chairs, piano benches, 
and dining room chairs have been made by the students 
since Christmas. 

At the beginning of May, plans were made to have tke 
inal exhibit in the high school building during the latter 
art of the month. Corners of the assembly hall were fitted 
up to resemble rooms which would be furnished py the 


students of the industrial department. It was thought that 
vundreds from town and country would visit the high 
school during the day to inspect the well-made furniture. 

The patrons of 4 
industrial departine 
decided to enlarge t 


ve school are so well pleased with tke 
vis of the school that the trustees have 
vem Next year. 

Forges and Mach 
ner months so tha 
industrial work. 


ines will be installed during the sum- 
students may take higher courses im 


Madera expects 
chat 


MOTTis 
irs and dinine room tables at the Panama-Paeifie Inter- 
pational Exposition and the San Diego fair next vear. 


0 be represented with some 


C. ooking 


Last fall a Domestic Science course was put inte our 
hieh school. and has proved very successful. The vacant 
erammar school building, adjoining the high school was 
litted up for the course. 

Our kitchen is a very large, roomy one. The pantry ad- 
joinine contains all the materials to be cooked, aiso all the 
large utensils. A range and sink are in the kitchen 
for the use of all. 


gas 


or 


Ht 


Each girl has her own eqt 
drawers and little cupboards. 
reminding one of a little gi 
course, they are used for a « 
amusement. 


ipment neatly arranged in 
The utensils are all snvait 
rl’s playhouse, though, of 
ifferent purpose than pure 


During the year we have studied fruits, carbohydrates, 
milk, vegetables, fish, meats, pastry, cakes, puddings and 
ices. Not only have we learned to cook properly, but how to 
serve them in nutritious, well-balanced meals. | 
making has occupied an important place, and con 
given to increase interest. 


Brew: 


ests ‘vere 


Every Monday, time is given for Current Events periain 
ing to cooking and comparison of market changes, thus 
keeping us in touch with everything pertaining to our 
training. 


We all regret that it was impossible to have adyanced 
sewing this year, but as all good things come in time, we 
will patiently wait, hoping that the prosperous year of 
1914 will grant us some of its bounties. 


Drawing 


Far greater interest has been taken in drawing ‘his year 
than at any time previously in the history of onr school. 
All the Freshmen take that subject whether their iastes 
run in that direction or not, but they are making yaliant 
headway and besides these, several members of other classes 
are taking it. 


Many good results have been obtained and the plan of 
having drawing a compulsory subject for Fresi:men has 
been proved worth while. The models and casts are very 
good. The interest taken is demonstrated by the fact that 
pupils spend extra periods without being asked to 


Without doubt, no other school can 
cessful year in musie than can Madera High. 
Heretofore we had to “paddle our 


oast Of a&@ more suc- The first term the chorus mastered the cintata, “Paul 

Reyvere’s Ride,” besides many shorter yet well-known selec 
own canoe if we were — tions. 
to have any music, but when Prof. L. W. Har | The cantata, the “Wreck of the Hesperus,” “Miserere,” 
in, there was as great a transformation as can | 


be imagined. — the “Hallelujah Chorus,” and the oratorio “The Holy City” 
The High School Chorus has achieved great suecess in all | 


to be sung during commencement week, are some of the 
the work undertaken this year. With a chorus of one greater works studied the second term. 
hundred voices a great future is before the school. Several concerts have been given in the high school aud- 


itorium during the year and the pleasure which they have 
given the students and patrons is due largely to the di- 


rector. 


The high school was proud to accept the invitation to 
visit the San Joaquin Valley Institute in Fresno in March 
and entertain the five hundred teachers with half an hour 


of classical music. 


We were sorry not to have had a schoo! orchestra this 
vear, but the Seniors of 713, besides making their loss felt 
in many other important respects, took away with them 


some of our musicians so that it was impossible to carry 


this line of music through. 
Here’s hoping the chorus will achieve great success in 
the future and that, next year, Madera High will be able 


to boast of a large orchestra. 


FresHMAN RECEPTION 

The Seniors proyed their splendid ability as hosts and 
hostesses, when they entertained the numerous wee Fresh- 
men with a delightful reception on the eighth day of Oc- 
tober, nineteen hundred thirteen. 

The Auditorium was decorated elaborately in green and 
white, the Freshmen colors, and, over the south door a huge 
green “seventeen” was in evidence, while a “fourteen” 
adorned the north entrance. 

At nine o'clock an interesting program was rendered, 
and then, the awe-stricken Freshies were led to the ban- 
quet hall, where a sumptuous repast was spread, and the 
color scheme, so much lke the honored little 
carried out im a clever manner. 

After everyone had partaken of the tempting dainties, 


ruests, Was 


> 


and interesting toasts had been given by the teachers, class With the “wee sma’ ” hours of the morning, the delight- 
presidents, and athletic captains, the Seniors and upper — ful reception, which was a tremendous success from start to 
classmen led the wondering Freshmen back to the Assembly — finish, was broken up, and the little tots, still dazzled by the 
hall where the soft strains of a waltz greeted them, and the — glovies of the night were escorted to their homes. , 


remainder of the evening was spent in dancing. Beyond a doubt. this was one of the most (if not the 


most) enjoyable Freshmen receptions ever given in Madera 
high, and it proved the Seniors royal entertainers. 


HALLOWE'EN 


On this weird night, when the witches and goblins walk 
on terra firma, the students of Madera High, in spectacular 
disguise, met to enjoy the evening at the residence of Pro- 
fessor and Mrs. Mower. 

When the honored guests, Mr. and Mrs. John Wasley, 
in whose honor the reception was given, arrived, they were 
greeted by the happy students, who welcomed the “newly- 


weds” warmly, and then, all were led to 
the — spacious porch where dancing was en- 
joved until midnight. The porch was cleverly decor- 


ated with grapevine and witches, and the dim ght from 
the jack-o-lanterns produced a very ghostly effect. 

At the hour when the goblins appear, a dainty repast was 
served, which was enjoyed by everyone present. After toasts 
were given, the students gathered and sang the old songs: 
then, adicus were said to the kind host and hostess, and the 
guests departed, each one declaring it the most enjoyable 
Hallowe'en he had ever spent. 
“ls 


THe ALUMNI BANQUET OF 


December nineteenth witnessed the most brillant event 
ever given in Madera High, when the alumni, faculty and 
student body gathered together to hold their annual re- 
nion. 

The spacious Auditorium made a very attractive scene 
with its royal purple and white decorations, and the han- 
uet table arranged in the form of the letter “H™ and 
trewn with ferns and violets. 

All the classes, dating back as far as ninety-seven, 
gathered together once more to talk over their happy school 
ays spent in old Madera High. 


Se 


oo 


At nine o’clock the upper class boys, who made excellent 
waiters, announced the repast ready. Mr. Craig Cunning- 
ham acted as toast master, and, after many enjoyable 
speeches, an enjoyable program was rendered; then, the 
orchestra, from a platform banked with evergreens, played 
a selection, and dancing was enjoyed until a late hour. 

There was the largest attendance of alumni ever wit- 
nessed in Madera, and representatives from the University 
of California, Stanford University, Redlands University, 
San Jose and Fresno Normals, Fresno Junior College, and 
the different classes in High, were present. 

The happy alumni then bade adieu to their dear old 
Hich until another year should roll around and gather 
them together once more. 

Everyone pronounced the students of M. H. 8S. ideal 
hosts and hostesses, and the banquet was the most en- 
jovable and successful event given during the year. 


THe Junior RAGTIME PARTY 


Last, but not the least, came the most original social 
function of the year. This was the Junior Ragtime party, 
viven to the Seniors on April sixteenth, nineteen four- 
teen. 

The Freeland residence was the scene of this joyous 
event, and appeared very beautiful with bowers of roses that 
adorned the spacious rooms. 

When all the guests had arrived. a strictly “ragtime” 
program was given, and was enjoyed by everyone present. 
Then, an animal contest was proposed, and it will suffice to 
sav that the Juniors carried off both prizes. Dancing was 
then enjoved until the wee small hours of the morning and 
then all sat down to enjoy a delicious repast. 

The Juniors proved their splendid ability as entertain- 
ers and the seniors will long remember this clever little af- 
fair. 


George Mordecai practices law in San Francisco. 
Mrs. D. B. Wilson (Irene Slaten) resides in Madera. 
George Nicholson is in business in Los Angeles. 
Mrs. E. H. Reid (Lois G. Wilson) resides in Tuolumne. 
Mrs. Henry Desmond (Margaret O’Meara) resides near 
Madera. 
Merle Rush lives in Nebraska. 
James O’Meara lives in Oregon. 
1898 


Leo Woodson manager of the Sugar Pine Store. 
Mrs. F. Blackey (Cora Wessler) resides near Los An- 


veles. 
Alice Stockton teaches schooi in 


1899 


Fresno. 


Craig Cunningham, Superintendent of Schools in Ma- 
dera County. 

Sophie Walters resides near Madera. 

Louise Mordecai resides near Madera. 


LLIMN 


Mayme Saunders teaches in Madera Grammar School. 
Leroy Kendall holds a position as bookkeeper in Redding. 
Mrs. W. Matthews (Nellie Dwver) resides in Madera. 
William Clark lives in the East. 
1900 
Mary Trineano. 
Mrs. J. W. Boling (Lorena Kendall) resides in Fresno. 
Dow Ransom, physician in Madera. 
1901 
Arthur Belcher is engaged in draving business in Ma- 
dera. 
W. R. Curtin and wife (Ila Woodson) reside in Madera 
He fills the position of County Clerk. 
Frank Whitehead resides in Kerman. 
Ben Preciado manages the store of C. F. 
Madera. 
Frank Cook. 
Mrs. J. K. Hollister (Gertrude Edwards) resides in Ma- 
dera. 


Preciado in 


1902 Mrs. W. Boring (Frances Alley) resides in Madera. 
Merbermciiad eurecidecincaniaicel oc Mrs. G. Bartmann (Dorothy Belcher) resides at New- 
Mrs. Arthur Ladd (Etta Miller) resides in Madera. man. 


Mrs. Slaus Viau (Olive Wood) resides in Sanger. 
Irene Bryan teacl 
Corrine Loinaz teaches school in Fresno. 
Naomi Heiskell teaches in Madera. 


Kenneth Hughes resides in Arizona. 
Ida Bailey teaches in Fresno grammar school. 


1903 


es school in Suisan. 


Mrs. Ed. James (Ethel Westfall) resides in Taft. Georgia Dodson in San Francisco. 
Mrs. Pitman (Alice Cunningham) resides at Webster. Mire Ji, IN. Walling (Agnes Cook) resides in Madera. 
Mrs. H. Plate (Ruby Metz) resides in Richmond. 


Mrs. A. kk. Beeker (Mabel Metz) resides in Richmond. 10% 


1804. 


Mayme Glock ho 


ds position in the Madera County 1Li- 
brary. 


Mis. George Ladd (Bertha Wootten) resides in Madera VI ; ' : 
Sia See : 5 a Mrs. Clay Dault (Merle Goucher ‘resides. ¢ , 
Mrs. Hickey (Maud Williams) resides in Turlock. ; ae ae ees ouchen)ysesidi 2 


Daulton Ranch. 
Lydia Hosler teaches in Madera. 
Leroy Hall resides in Madera. 
Mrs. Parsley (Eva Dodd) resides in Kerman. 


1808 


Letitia Currans teaches school in Modesto. 
Mrs. B. Bryan (Maud Bowman) Pasadena. 
Mrs. Rue (Virginia Larew) Oakland. 
May Cook resides in Haywards. 

Helen Hosler, deceased. 


Mrs. C. Duncan (Margaret Freeland) resides in Madera. 
Elmo Clark works in F. A. Fee’s office. 
W. (. Reid, dentist in Richmond. 


1905 
Klsie Edwards teaches school in Madera. 
Rhodes Borden resides in Madera. 


Florence Reid teaches kindergarten in Sacramento. 

A. Preciado, a newspaper man in Spokane. Wash. 

Mrs. Houlding (Lou Mantonya) lives near Madera. 
1906 

Horace Bailey resides in Fresno. 

Mrs. Craig Cunningham (Ella Ransom) resides in Ma- 


dera. 


3elle Hosler teaches in Madera. 
Larew Woodson, bookkeeper for Thurman Door Com- 


pany, Madera. 


Cornelius Appling resides in Madera. 
Frances McFadden resides in Madera. 


Isabel Metz, bookkeeper for Madary Mills. Fresno. 
Howard Clark, works in Tribune office. Madera. 
Mrs. L. Cooper (Gladys Wood) resides in Berenda. 
Mrs. G. Price (Lillian McKenzie) resides in Madera 
3irdie Appling resides near Madera. 

Margaret O’Meara resides in Madera. 

Addie Cook resides in Madera. 

Gladys Footman teaches in Madera. 


Mrs. Ward Patterson (Lola McLellan) resides near Ma- 


dera. 


Shirley Wilson, bookkeeper for Thurman Door Factory, 


Madera. 


Evelvn Hall teaches in Easton. 


01 


L909 
Gladys Hunter works in Hunter’s Drug Store, Madera. 
Frank Desmond ranches near Madera. 
Chester Enos holds position in bank of Coalinga. 
Jeanette Bailey teaches in Fresno county. 
Clay Daulton resides on Daulton ranch near Madera. 
Edith Hall teaches in Madera county. 
Russworth Bennett resides in Taft. 
Roy Scott. 


1910 
Sadie O’Meara resides at Berenda. 
Lena Skaggs teaches at Munich. 
Jack Dodson works for Diamond Rubber Company, Oak- 
land. 
Gladys Renfro, employed in Etter’s dry goods store, Ma- 
dera. 
Chester Vanderburg attends Stanford. 
Lucille Fortune assists in tax collector’s office, Madera. 
Frank Reid, dealer in automobiles, Madera. 
Bertie Raburn, bookkeeper for Friedberger & Harder, 
Madera. 
19D. 
Ona Honeyeutt teaches in Madera. 
Erna Wehrmann, bookkeeper for her father in Madera. 
Faustina Wren attends U. C. 
Lewis Wright attends Junior College, Fresno. 
Florence Latham attends Fresno Normal. 
John Gordon, employed in Abstract office, Madera. 
Lelia Schmidt teaches in Madera County. 
1912 
Dora Wren attends U. C. 
Hilda Footman attends San Jose Normal. 
Harl Cardwell, employed in the Chowehilla bank. 
Philip Conlev attends U. C. 


§2 


David Glock, employed in Wells-Fargo Company, Ma- 
dera. 

Winnafred High attends Dominican College, San Ra- 
fael. 

John Owens attends Davis Agricultural School. 

May Woods attends Fresno Normal. 

Isabel Bennett, employed in Dr. Ransom’s office, Ma- 
dera. 

Hazel Crow attends San Diego Normal. 

May Burgess, employed in Rosenthal-Iutner’s 
Store, Madera. 

Hazel Osborn resides in Oakland. 

1913 

Agnes Briscoe attends Fresno Normal. 

Leslie Conley attends Healds’ Business College. 

Margaretha Wehrmann attends University of California. 

Nellie Secara attends the University of California. 

Wim. Isackson holds position in Tighe-Breyfogle store, 

Virginia Craig attends San Diego Normal. 

Bess. Smith attends Redlands University. 

Linton Mantonya resides near Madera. 

Ethel Hardell holds position in Chamber of Commerce 
office. 

Jeanette Blowers attends Redlands. 

W. M. Ring holds a position for Wells-Fargo. 

Retta Honeycutt attends San Jose Normal. 

Helen Froom resides in Madera. 

Henry McFadden attends Junior College in Fresno. 

Bessie Vanderbure attends the U. C. 

Florence Belcher attends Redlands. 

Paul Husted attends Dental School in San Diego. 

Annie Noble attends the University of California. 

Lucia Whiting attends the Fresno Normal. 

Trueman Wood attends the University of California. 

Stella Moore attends the University of California. 


Dept. 


Juniors look on with enylous eves 


ate study hall. 
and Mr. Mower frequently reminds them that thev are not 


seniors. 
Oct. 22.—Ruby R—“‘Edith you're falling off * Edith— 


“You mean my fat. 
Helen Wilkinson 


Oct. 22e— 


Seniors come back to school 


Sept. 8.—School begins. 
before the 


with the determination to set a good example 


Freshmen. 
W.—“There 1s a 


-ntlemen.” 
the Muses 


Sept. 20.—In English four. Kverett 


place in Parliament for the extinguished © 


Oct. 6—In Latin. “All the charm of all 


often flowering in a lonely word.” 
Elizabeth W.. reading—“All the charm of all t 

often flowering in a lonely word.” 
Oct. 7—Im Latin—“Implentur veteris Baech pinguis- 
translating, “They drink their 


1e Mooses 


al 


que ferinae.” Edith Tow 
“11 of the old wine and ri Seiya FP 
fil! of the old wine and rich venison. 

Oct. 10.—The seniors felt their importance in 
when they were given the high school library as their priv- 


he school 


eet here to abate the tithe of hair from his just character 
and just fame, may his tongue cleave to the roof of my 
mouth ! ; 

Oct. 16.—Miss Helen Whiting was overcome with laueh- 
ter this mornine in the Senior’s study hall. and as a Te 
enlt. received a fall and a bruised facs, 
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Oct. 23.—In U. 8. is look- 


that! Miss 


History—Helen Wilkinson 
ing at a style book. Mr. Wahl—What is 
Wilkinson?” Helen—*‘A reference book.” 

Oct. 23.—In U.S. History. “Who were the ‘coureurs de 
bois?” Miss How, “They were hunters and trappers and 
they lived ‘their own lives’.” 

Oct. 28.—Drummer looking around the class: 
the only boy in the class! Mir. Honeycutt?” Mr 
cutt, “Yes.” Drummer, “Well, God pity you.” 

Oct. 31.—Vhe Senior girls are industriously cutting out 
black cats and baits for the Hallowe’en reception. 

Oct. 27.—*The members of the Senior class are the 
only ones who have any sense,” Mr. Mower informed us. 

Dee. 1—The Seniors feel quite distinguished this morn- 
ing. Our class pins have come. We have received many 
compliments. 

Dec. 3.—We are all looking forward to the Alumni ban- 
quet. The Seniors feel their importance as they are given 
the entire charge of it. 

Dec. 3.—We are very proud of Miss Russcll’s speech this 
morning in the Students’ Association. It was very im- 
pressive. 

Dec. 19.—NSchool is out for Christmas vacation of two 
weeks. All the Seniors are glad of it. 

Jan. 4.—School again. Seniors happy to get back to 
their studies. We started the New Year meht by listening 
to a very interesting talk by Mr. Kahl in U.S. TMistory 
class. 

Jan. 7—Eneglish Class. 
Morte D’?Arthur’?” Everett, “Thomas A’Becket.” 

Jan. 15.—Mr. Kahl and Miss Wilkinson had a warm 
conversation in History this morning and, as the words 
waxed hotter, Mr. Kahl turned off the heat. 


~ Are you 
Honey- 


Miss Weaver, “Who wrote, ‘Le 


Jan. 15.—Miss Brown informed us it was raining worms 
today. 


Jan. 19.—Eyerett informed us he retired this morning 
at 10 o’elock. Ruby wondered if he was studying about his 
beautiful eyes. 

Jan. 23.—Miss Weaver and Helen Wilkinson had an in- 
teresting discussion in English this morning. Helen re- 
moves her coat and Miss Weaver turns off the heat. 

Jan. 23.—Another interesting talk from Mr. Wahl in 
History this morning. 

Jan. 22.—Some of the ambitious Seniors spent their 
study period in cleaning up the Senior’s study hall. They 
are still waiting for praise from Mr. Kahl and Mr. Mower. 

Jan. 22.—Seerets between Helen and Everett are greatly 
disturbing the minds of the Senior girls. 

Jan. 31.—Miss Weaver, ‘Instead of going off the stage 
Lady Macheth and Macbeth remain on the stage and the 
curtain falls on them.” Everett, “Ouch.” 

Feb. 3.—Grace, trying to find where she left off in 
translating Latin, “Oh, I know, just in the middle of that 
snake.” 

Feb. 3.—The Senior bovs are anxiously awaiting the ar- 
rival of another senior girl, Miss Turk. 

Feb. 6.—Everett in U. S. History: “Mr. Kahl, I can’t 
give that ‘Gettysburg Address.’” Mr. Kahl, “Why?” 
Everett. “The footnote says the teachers must not allow 
the pupils to butcher up this beautiful classic.” 

Feb. 6.—“Helen Wilkinson harps too much on her own 
jokes.” so Miss Weaver informs her. 

Feb. 9.—Our new Senior, Miss Turk, has arrived. 

Feb. 23.—The School is entertained by the Freshmen. 
Everyone enjovs their program. 

Feb. 23.—Miss Russell and Miss Wilkinson’s 
discussion over class affairs almost comes to blows. 

Feb. 25. 
elected. 

Feb. 24.—Class meeting announced for today at noon. 


heated 


Class meeting. The same class officers are re- 


Honeycutt fails to arrive. 
Hebe Om 


We need explanation. 


‘ooking school menu for lunch 


May 6.— Mr. Kahl in History, 
Cheese all bi isted v up. 7 
» Brown, “Well, 


‘The banks would have 
soutle tor dinn i M a May Oo. Miss Weave 


June 12. 


I would 
Ml: 


r entertained the Senior 
ams 


School out for the Seniors. We hope the 
was on the key in singing. Juniors will live up to our standard 
about their Senior year as we have. 
number of men were killed but they 


A rh Lunior Class Notes 


home has 


eee reciting in History 


yf dienity and enjoy 
aN 


Sept. 9.— Une iore the gates of the Elysian 
| 


thrown open, and our optivs are dazzled by 
Freshies, Freshies, here and there 


Running round like a March | 


Fields are 


vare : 
Mvery one is colored green, 
Shades that clas! 
are da 
sooth, 
ate 1. ta EGS Shi bee | 


1 ane 
al 


pieces. Still 
] : 44 é 0 at 
Kahl SR ae = : eh We meet them adorable 
from the Philippines at the Work Hair in (Of cout 


with aching arms 
; 
Russ 


, “cteen” books. 
0 and ! 5 aL. } begin to realize that vacation is ov 
Senior Class is entertained at a ragtime party 1 
very cood eln- \ 
especia ‘or their originality auline i 
i@an trouble hie up Hel en \W fens \I 
History this morning. 
Mav 5.—Miss Weaver: “Where 
Helen?” Helen, “It goes down. 
May 5.—Elizabeth W., 


tibus venerunt.” 


Science is a most interestine course 
nforms us that “bacteria” is a one-celled creature 


vnks it is an teats “creature’’.) 

14.—Matthew reads a verse of “Tancelot and 
does the eataract go, Taine.” to us; went something like this: 
2 the Douglas’ Snore.” (Shore.) 


SOTLS loy e for 


“They awaken- 
translating in Ta 
They went through the enemy 

May 6.—Marie B., “If they lose 
protected by insurance.” 


r. Kahl demon- 
he Tango to the 


eatchine his toe in the 
It impressed 


pt. 15.—Wonders, upon wonders! Mr. 
slide, point, two-step” part of t 

their lives, they are elish History Class today, b 

desk and sliding gracefully on his heel. 


n 
n 
< 
— 
O 
om 
© 
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Florence so greatly that she had to leave the room, because 
she became hysterical. 

Sept. 19.—Muiss Weaver is also an artist, when it comes 
to illustrations. She illustrated, “He wore knee breeches to 
here,” most vividly. 

Sept. 23.—Cooking is not the “snap” we thought it 

would be, but then, it is a great place to show the talent 
of the illustrious Juniors. For instance, Lucille discovers 
that sixteen cups of sugar make a pound, and Artie in- 
forms us that we should drink ten gallons of water daily, 
in order to maintain our health. (Guess she was thinking 
of “Floating Down the River.”) 
Sept. 28.—Again Mr. ahi “Mocks the Shodesty” of his 
‘fervescent Inelish History class, by telling them quite 
ainly that “Wing James had no supporters.” (Untfor- 
mate man, King James. ) 

Oct. 1.—And with the new month, came the squelching 
F Charlie. 
aced her paper) lost her balance and fell on the poor wee 
OV. 

Oct. 3.—( Miss Pickett, in Chemistry), “Don’t you think 
hat medical science has made a great progress during the 
(Marold Tyrrell, valiantly to the rescue), 
“Oh ves, people die from a much greater variety of dis- 
eases than they used too. (Brilliant lad.) 

Oct. 18.—Miss Millward asks Peggy to name ten green 
vegetables. Pegey vainly tries to recall green onions to her 
mind, but fails. After frantically waving her hands, Pegey 
in desperation says, “Oh, those onions with the green tails.” 

Oct. 25.—We are told today that our mid-vear examin- 
ations will take place in February. “The saddest words of 
tongue or pen, are simply these. we flunked again.” 

Noy. 10.—Miss Weaver asks Myrtle what lind of a sone 
I’Allegro liked to hear? Myrtle. looking hazily out the 
window, replies, “I guess he liked to go out walking a>] 


Rosie worried like a scale, (because she mis- 


ast few years?” 


wear the opera.” (Wonder if Myrt meant bird opera 7) 
Noy.  23.—Cases there, 

and new, you need not smile, but 

yeware, cause maybe | mean you. 

is a busy little bee at M. H. 8. 

Dec. 12.—The mid-year exams are just appearing on the 
1orizon. In two more months, they will be here. How we 
remble. 

Dec. 15.—This is the month when jolly old St. Nick fills 
he Freshies’ stockings with goodies; but the stern faculty 
ills them with fear. 

Dee. 18.—Hurrah 


cases — old 
just 
Cupid 


here, 


Cases 


for vacation! We will now have a 


chance to rest our weary heads, and enjoy life once more. 


Jan. 5.—Back to the grindstone once more, with a goo« 
many turned over leaves. (Wonder how long theyll stay 
turned. ) 

Jan. 15.—Some wise classmate informs Miss Weaver 
that the daughter of the “Vicar of Wakefield” eloped in a 
taxi. ((uess the taxi isn’t such a new invention after all, 
2 2a\, ID),)) 

Feb. 5.—The time approaches. 
then. the final reckoning. 

Feb. 15.—Several Freshies had nervous prostration today 
and some had tears in their eyes. Poor little dears. Their 
exams were hard. 

Feb. 26.—Florence tells Miss Pickett that stalagmites 
are formed by water dropping up. (Show me the person 
that can make water drop up, Flossie. ) 

Mar. 3.—We are still climbing, even though the rocks 
are rugged. 

Mar. 15.—Effie Raburn goes to throw a pencil out the 
window. and does not discover that it is closed until the 
pencil bangs against the pane. Mr. Kahl glares stonily. 
Effie with bated breath replies, “Mr. Kahl, IT thought the 
window was open,” but ve glare did not die down. 


Ten more days, and 


Mar. 18.—We were discussing the “Man Without a Coun- 
iry,” when Grace turned to Pauline and said, “Can you 
imagine anything worse than that?” Pauline, “Well, 
just imagine a country without a man.” (It would be 
hard for Pauline). 


Apr. 10.—Matthew didnt know his English lesson to- 
day. (Wonder if the world is coming to an end?) 


Apr. 23.—Everything is “Tango” now. Even Professor 


Kahl’s pose. 


May 3.—Miss Pickett explains the use of the hyphen 
and then asks Archie to give an example. Archie gives 
“hird-cage.” Miss Pickett. “Why bird-cage, Archie?” 
Archie (brilliantly), “Oh that’s for the bird to sit on.” 

Mav 10.—Will vacation never come? 

Miss 
Florence: “The 
en with 


June 2.—Florence is keen when it comes to Latin. 
Weaver: “Translate rex fugit, Florence.” 
king flees.’ Miss Weaver: “Use the perfect si 
it.” Florence: “The king has fleas.” (Flees). 

June 12.—Oh what is so rare as a day in June, when no 
one is jugged in Hi? (With apologies to Lowell.) 

June 20.—Frieda asks Miss Pickett which she thinks 
is the most important, chemistry or physics? Miss Pickett, 
“Oh dearie, dearie, dear! You might as well ask me which 
is more important, a waist or a skirt?” 


With good Iuek and cheer, 
The teachers have gone away! 
We don’t wish had Inek, 

But sav—just for ducks, 

We wish they were gone to stay. 


“At Revoir’ —but not Good-Bye, because next year we'll 
he SENTORS. 


Sophomore Class Yotes 


Sept. 8.—School begins again. We come back forty 


strong, still the largest class in the school. 

Sept. 10—The Freshmen seem greener than ever this 
vear. Wonder why? One little boy entered the study hall 
and took a back seat. When told by a wise Sophomore 
that it was reserved, he said, “Oh, Ill move, excuse me.” 
and moved farther front. (Very obliging, wasn’t he?) 

Sept. 16.—Beginning to become accustomed to studying 
again. Queer how much you can forget in three months. 
isn’t it? 

Sept. 30.—Evidently Mr. Mower can't stand the heat. 
He announced today that the school was to come at eight 
o'clock and he hadn't even seen the petition in circulation. 

Oct. 16.—Mr. Mower is much impressed by his Sopho- 
more class. He savs we are the best class in the best 


school in the State of California. 


entire 
their 


Oct. 31—A spooky atmosphere pervades the 
The Freshies seem to have something up 
sleeves. Examination proves it to be an arm. 

Noy. 6——Mr. Mower asks Leslie for a good definition of 


Leslie answered, “It’s knowing how to mind your 


school. 


wisdom. 
own business.” 

Noy. 16.—Our class diminishes. 
Vahn have left us for something 
(Only they know). 

Nov. 24.—Commencees our Thanksgiving vacation. 

Nov. 31.—The Sophomore class is making a name for 
itself in athletics. Majority of athletes are Sophomores. 

Dec. 4.—Miss Millward, “Why don’t you wash your 
dishes. Ruth?” Ruth W.. “I’m waiting for the water to 
cool.” Mr. Mower says that illustrates the extent of our 
thinking capacity. 


Goldia and 
better. 


Mervin, 


worse ONG 


Dec. 25.—Christmas is here at last. Hurrah! No more 

school for two blessed weeks. 

12. At schoo! again. 

teachers to keep the shiehtest bit of order- 

of the habit, that 
The Sophomores have adopted the following 

We shall 


We will 


We will 


Jan. jt is impossible for the 
we are Just out 
is all. 
resolutions : 
IL. learn our lessons thoroughly. 
Rn. cut no more classes. 
De lay no more prac tical jokes on our overtaxed 
teachers. 
tL. We shall 
largest, but al 
Meine, at0),—OP 


the traces and 


future endeavor to not only be ¢ 


class in the M. H. 8. 


in the 


so the best 
in 
Ue. 


1e Close of this month finds us once more 
working hard. If you don’t 
just ask any of the teachers, theyll tell vou. 

Feb. 10.—Miss Pickett im Knelish, “What an 
albatross?”  Leshe W. ventured this startling informa- 
tion, “Isn*t it a four leeged bird with feat] ae 


Hers ¢ 


beheve we 


asked is 


Feb. 20.—Miss Pickett decides today it is warm enough 
to have the windows open. Not so the class. The tem per- 
ature in the room is only 58. The class, however, later 


agree with her and open the windows in the history room. 


Mr. Kahl orders them closed. He Says, “1 like plenty of 
fresh air but we can’t freeze.’ We agree with him: we 
can’t freeze when the temperature is 82. 
Mar. 9.—Oh! the mid term examinations beein today. 
Mar. 13.—Three cheers for another holiday. Institute 


week gives us an opportunity to “lay down on the job” lone 
enough to regain our spirits after the dreadful week we 
have passed through. 

Mar. We are back again waiting impatiently the 
outcome of that last dreadful week before vacation. 

Mar. 30.—Much rejoicing today. 
passed in everything except 
badly about it because—well, 


99 
25, 


On an average, we all 
We don’t feel 
each of us has the consolation 


geometry. so 


of knowing that he isn’t the only one who failed and misery 
loves company. 

Apr. 1.—Dot cayenne 
library paste to some others. 


Francis and 
These unsuspecting Freshmen 
thought it was candy until afterwards. 

Apr. 24.—The Sophomore class has fallen from favor. 
Mr. Mower says our knowledge about geometry is a good 
joke for the Purple and White. We have two more months 
to redeem ourselyes and we have not forgotten our resolu- 
tions. 


feeds pepper to 


Apr. 30.—Just seven more weeks until school is out. So 
joy be with us. 
Our Sophomore days are about to end. 
So our greatest efforts we must bend, 
To make these last few weeks the test 
That our class surely is the best. 
Then farewell to the Sophomore days of 714, 
To our joys and our sorrows alike, 
To friends who’s faces may not be seen 
In the Junior Class of 715. 
= 
Freshmen Class Votes 
Sept. 16—On enterine sehool we were ereeted with 


the boys, ““Freshies ! 


clapping of hands and shouts by 
Freshies!” The girls took a little pity on us and did no 
torment the “babies.” 

Sept. 19.—Studying like sixty. 

Sept. 19:—Mr. Mower: “What the 
lady?” Class: “Don’t know.” Mr. Mower: 


. a kneader of dough.” Wise Freshie: 


definition of 
“Maker of 
“A lady can 


IS 


breac 


spend the dough whether she needs it or not.” 
Sept. 24.—Miss Reeve, “Frank, in writing a story about 
a picnie are the things to eat the most important things ?” 


Frank: “Yes ma’am.” 


SOPHOMORE CLASS 


Sept. 25.—Miss Reeve, “What did Fitz James dream 2” 
Frank, “About these here girls.” 

Oct. 8.—Freshmen class on hand with compositions the 
first month. 

Oct. 9.—In algebra Miss Reeve asked the class to add 
four cows, three pigs, and two horses. 
“plus nine sausages.” 

Oct. 10.—Mr. Mower, “When you take a horse out of a 
stable and put him in a bugey, he still remains a horse.” 
( Very wise man.) 

Oct. 15.—Mr. Mower (in grammar): “The cow stood by 
Mary. Conjugate cow. No one was able to. Mr. Mower: 
“Cow is a pronoun and it stood for Mary.” Well, how could 
any one milk her if she wouldn’t stand. (Bright student). 


Qne answer was 


Oct. 16.—Lydia graces the corner in English for laugh- 
ing. 
Noy. 4.—Mr. Mower informed Donald of his insanity. 
7—Work is very hard but we are told that perse- 


Nov. \ 
verance wins in the end so we all are striving to do our best. 

Noy. 8.—Latin gets the Freshies goat. All eet threes. 
Wonder where we will land at the end of term. 

Noy. 15.—Vivian in translating Latin, “The servant eave 
grain to the horse and lieutenant.” 

Noy. 16.—Miss Reeve tells English class that 
making is done with the eyes. 

Noy. 28.—Still striving and working. 

Jan. 6—At work again, but greatly refreshed. 

Jan. 7.—How did you spend Christmas? Mr. 
asked one Freshie. Ha? Ha? 

Jan. 10.—Frank and Robert decorate corners of assembly 
hall for not studying Latin. 

Jan. 13.—Miss Reeve told us she never intended to he 
what she is. 

Jan. 15.—Mr. Kahl to Arethusa, “What do vou think 
about it?” (She had her hand up.) Answer, “1 


love- 


Kahl 


forgot 


what I was going to say.” (Good excuse. ) 

Feb. 10.— Do you see how I work this problem 2” asked 
Miss Reeve. Bright Freshie, “Oh yes, my eyes aren't the 
least bit affceted.” (Clever don’t cher know 2) 

Mar. 30.—Will vacation neyer come? Students begin to 
look haggard from algebra. 

Apr. 3.—Whole English class atfected with gigeles again. 

April 13.—Miss Reeve in English, “I want to get through 
the work as | have an important date.” All class amaze: 
at this news. _ 

Apr. 14.—Marie Dromey in English when telling of ; 
girl and a fountain. “One day she was sitting by the ala- 
baster fountain bubbling.” (The fountain bubbling of 
course. ) 

Apr. 25.—Horrors! All getting fours in Latin, exeep 
Louise and Miriam, of course. 

May 5.—School is almost out. Just think next year 
when we enter we will have the pleasure of shouting 
“Freshie, Scrubs,” to the well known eighth erade and then 
we will be Sophomores. 

“Our time quickly passing 
We behold next year nigh, 
To welcome us back as Sophomores 


To old Madera High. 


Serman Club 


We are but eight, 

Once more to lead our little throne : 
We meet to sing our happy lavs-— 
And then again are gone. 

We sing of happy Vaterland, 
Across the booming sea, 

We sing about the Lorelei, 

And of the Linden tree. 


FRESHMEN CLASS 


Dec. 4—We met for the first time this year and elected 
our officers. President, David Barecroft; vice president, 
Nverett Honeycutt; secretary, Kdith How; 
Khizabeth Washington. 

Our songs sounded rather feeble, but we hold good hopes 
hat they will increase in strength. David informed. the 
‘lass that he had four feet. (This is the first account we 
lave ever seen of a quadruped learning German. ) 

We intend to meet once a month. (Not too often for us. 
‘or we would rather sing than learn German). 

Jan. Once again we are together. David resigned his 
residency this morning, because his vocabulary was very 
imited. 


treasurer, 


We decided at first to charge a fine for every English 
word spoken, but changed our minds soon after for fear we 
would be dead broke within forty minutes. 

Frieda Kegel is doomed to be our future president. (We 
feel sorry for her.) 

Feb. We had Current Events today. We are glad that 
at least one in the class can understand what we’re talking 
about. for we certainly don’t know. Pauline honored the 
butterfly by calling it Maeterlink. (Some German student. ) 

Mr. Mower informed us that his education in German 
had heen neglected. (Poor man—he doesn’t know what he 
missed. ) 


We decided to si Qe 


the next concert. ( People beware !) 


Mar. We sang at the last concert. We got through, to 


be sure, but, oh my! We suffered on account of the singing 
‘or we had to get 


yack to practice every noon. We had lots 
un getting there on time, too. 

Rey has been out of school, nursing a sore neck. We 
hope he comes back soon, the more the better when it comes 
to reciting. 

Apr. We've decided that we'll be very wise at the end 
of this term, or at least we ought to be, considering the 
number of German proverbs that we have learned. this 
year. (Too bad we don’t put some of them into practice. ) 
We have anecdotes about every meeting. They must be 
awfully funny, half of us don’ 


see the joke. 

Elizabeth imparts to us (during a translation) the amaz- 
ing information that the latest style is a door with a ribbon 
around its neck. (We should like to see one.) 

May. We had to postpone this meeting for a week be- 
cause of a vacation, Raisin day. Isn’t it surprising that 
we weren't a bit sorry. 

Charles has been having a hard time getting to school at 
ight in the morning. (Perhaps we shall have to take up 
a collection and get him an alarm clock). 

June. This is our last meeting until next vear. 


TENNIS 
Although the tennis team has played only one tourna- 
ment this vear, it won in every event that was played, which 


There has not been much material for athletics this year 
but the school has been quite successful in everything that 


it has attempted. 


Much 


| he 


alist 


itthew 


as been in the 


with 


oft 


Nort 


for the t 
‘ bearing t 
. which it 


Call. 
1e title of Champions of 
has held for five years. 


‘ss TENNIS 


nter-class tennis 
ihe Juniors and 
won. The Junior team 

Archie Post, Harold 
» Bennett. 


second 


interest we aken in the 

mament. hard fieht 

the 
ran 

CW LC OnLeCY, 

ana Cat 

to W 


NX phomores, but Juniors 
Levine 


in the 


inter-class 


t it has not been plaved vet. 


TurLock vs. Maprera at TuRLocK 


Madera team journeyed to Turk 


the Turlock team and 


ck to try their luck 
event that was 


WOR @Very 


» team 
len Whiting, 


consists of Myrtle Gertsen, Catherine Bennett, 
Post, Everett Honeyeutt and 

The team expects to play a few 
it will be as suecessful as it 


Archie 
Conley 

vear and 
past. 


Girls’ 


\LUMNI VS. 
\loamni 


hopes 


Basketball 


Mappers ar Maprera 
thoucht could win an easy victory over 
school girls at basketball, but they were 
the | ‘at them badly, 

OY to 19. high school team consisted 
Whiting, Ethel Pauline Stahl, Lena 
Effie Raburn Russell. 
future, 
rship next vear. 
quite well. consider- 
against Under 
thy Whitine. and their manager. Ethel 


eh school cirls b 
The 
VeCumber, 
and 


hopes for the 


a score of 
dorothy 
hern tub 
as it will have 

am he 
yall team has done 
many 
Dore 


their 


Me- 


odds that were them. 


Cumber, they began practicing diligently, and their team 


became quite competent as a result 
SELMA vs. MADERA ArT SbLIa 

Soon after the bovs began practic ing, the girls got a game 

with Selma, who defeated them with a score of 41 to 8, very 


much to our disgust. 


KERMAN vs. Mapera av MaAprera 

The girls did not get discouraged with one defeat, but 
challenged the Kerman team to a game and as a conse- 
quence the Kerman team came to Madera and were beaten 
to the tune of 48 to 7. 
MADERA MADERA 

The team were quite jubilant over their vietory and de- 
cided to get a game with Fresno. It was the same old 
joyful story and they beat Fresno 27 to 7. 


MapERA AT Ma. 


FRESNO Vs. 


TURLOCK Vs. DERA 


Having won two successive games, the team was at its 
height of joy. They met Turlock next and fought hard to 
beat her, but were beaten with a score of 33 to 23. 
TurLock vs. Madera av TurRLock 
The Madera girls were sorry to haye the 
beat them but decided to play them again. They were not 
successful this time either, though they did much better. 
The score was 19 to 18 in favor of Turlock. 


Boys’ Basketball 


At the first of the school year there was a great deal 
enthusiasm in regard to basketball among the boys. There 
was quite a good deal of competition so the boys practiced 
hard for three weeks and on Thanksgiving night plaved 
against the All Stars, a team 
of the town. The game was played well | 
the final score was six points in 


Turlock girls 


composed of good players 
yy both sides but 
favor of the All Stars, 


TENNIS TEAM 


much to our disgust. We were not discouraged over losing captain and Leslie Glock ax manager, the team practiced 


one game, but luck seemed to be against us. We couldn’t get hard until the mid-term examinations took place. These 
any place to practice at any reasonable figure so the en- examinations eliminated a few of the students from ath- 
thusiasm over basketball eradually became less and less un- — letics and the captain and manager began to realize that 
til the game was finally given up all together. they did not have material enough to form a good hase- 


ball team, so the enthusiasm gradually dwindled. Although 

Baseball the boys did not play against any other school, they had 

Soon after basketball enthusiasm had died down. the many a lively game amone themselves and eot a great deal 
boys began practicing baseball and with Archie Post as of enjoyment out of it at least. 


BASKETBALL TEAM 


Rich.— ‘Do you know why that fellow was drowned, in Mr. Wasley (explaining)—‘You see boys, mechanical 


the ocean ?” drawing benefits you in a number of ways; it. makes you 
Snowball—**No, he couldn’t swim, could he?” accurate.” 
Rich.—“Yes, he could swim, but he was a union man. Rey Merino—*That’s right, I can shoot pool fully twen- 

He swam eight hours and then quit.” ty per cent better than before taking it, Mr. Wasley.’ 
Mr. Harvey (Rehearsing Holy City)—“You can hear Miss Picket (in drawing)—Ralph, are you resting on 

two choruses, if you will listen, the girls being the flutter- your oars 2” 

ing angels and the boys singing below.’ Ralph R.—*No, Miss Pickett, I am resting on the arms 
Shouldn*t wonder, Mr. Harvey. of this chair.” 

A steam roller rolled over a stray canine, (In History )—“Hey, f ena, vour waist is coming out.” 
And flattened him east and west: Lena-——“It can’t come out.” 

He didn’t have time to utter a whine, Mr. KahI—“How’s that Miss Northern? Did vou men- 
But, no doubt, his pants were pressed. tion a cause for the reformation 2” 
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Edith, translating Virgil, “et voc fabius faesit, his voice 
stuck in my throat. ” 


Miss Millward giving a recipe in cooking—Beat the 
eges up with sugar.” 
Dot. W.—*Oh, I though you beat them with a spoon.” 


Son—*Pa, what is a career?” 
Pa—‘Son, a career is a grocery store job that has been 
secured by a high school graduate.” 


Snowball—*Do you know the way to catch a squirrel?” 

Ford—‘Get around a corner and make a noise like a 
hole im a tree?” 

Snowball—“Get up in a tree and talk nutty.” 


“What you say goes,” he sadly said, 
His eves and heart aflame, 

She glanced at the clock and turned her head, 
And softly whispered his name. 


Mr. Mower, “Well, Miss Wilkinson, if you can’t multiply 
those numbers in your head, multiply them by long di- 
vision.” 

She kissed him. “Speak to me,” she said. 

He was silent. Fondly smoothing his curley head, she 
looked into his eyes pleading. 

“Speak’—More than that he could not stand—-“Bow 
wow wow, he said. 


Goosie—“Dot. do vou like tea.” 
Dot—“‘Yes, but I like the next letter better.” 


Miss Milward—“Who is to cook stuffed potatoes ?” 
Pegey M.—“Oh! T am stuffed.” 


They never skipped their lessons, 
When Mower was a lad 

They always did the right— 

No matter what they did. 


When the teacher went to scold them, 
They never jumped and run, 

They never did a thing, 

What we call fun. 


When there came a circus 
Into their town, 

They never went to see it— 
Not even to see the clowns. 


They never never bought chewing gum, 
They neyer said, “Oh! Joy!” 
They always were good little sports, 
When Mower was a boy. 
Mr. Kahl—*Fools ask questions that wise people can not 
answer.” 
“Fat” Hosler—‘Yes, I guess that’s the reason I failed 
in my ex.” 


Book Seller—“This book will do one-half your studying 
for you.” 
Ford (Quickly )—“‘Give me two of them.” 


Honey 
night.” 

Hight girls (simultaneously )—“Oh! How do you do it?” 

Honey—“Oh, I just put them under my pillow and sleep 
on them.” 

In come eight glooms. 


Well, T spend eight hours on my book every 


There was a young laddie named Douelas, 
Who a chemistry miracle planned ; 

But what he thought was so 
Result—a badly burned hand. 


—was not—was hot, 


Mr. Mower talking to Dot Whitine. 

Mr. Mower, “You have a hole in your stocking.” 

Dot—*I bet vou a dollar I haven't.” 

Nie Mower AE Jores 

Dot.—*You got to show me.” 

Mr. Mower.— ‘I won’t show you but it’s the place you put 
your foot in.” 


you two vou have 2” 


(Concerning the adventures of the unfortunate 
quito) : 
He ht on a senior’s head 
And settled down to drill, 
He bored away for half an hour, 
And then he broke his bill. 


HLOSs- 


Miss Reeye—*Deseribe Queen Elizabeth’s room.” 
Lucile G—‘It didn’t have any roof.” 
Miss Reeve—‘Well what did she do when it rained.” 
Don. Leidig—‘Ah, she crawled under the bed.” 
sobbie—*1 see they have raised the price of ice cream 
twenty-five cents a gallon.” 

Kenneth MceWenzie, “What do I care. 
I) the dish.” 


I always buy mine 


Helm in Enelish 1—‘‘Miss Reeve, are 
swered 2” 
Miss Reeve—“Why certainly.” 
Helm—“T wish you would pray to the Lord to help me 
m my English.” 


Your prayers an- 


Mr. Mower—*I have seen boys with no coats on and no 
suspenders on and their pants down to zero.” 
Is that a new part of the body ? 


Mr. Mower—*Archimedes, you understand, discovered 
specific gravity one time when he was getting into a bath. 
I wonder why he never discovered it before.” 

Bushman—*Maybe it was the first time that he ever 
took a bath.” 

Edward IT. was the daughter of Edward ITT. 
One day a lad named Francis Blowers 
(Whose mind holds wondrous mischiet powers) 
Sat idly in the study hall 
While the hands of the clock did slowly crawl 
Through the afternoon drawing period. 


Then down the aisle came Professor Mower, 
Looked at the clock and noted: the hour; 
Then with a voice like a thunder peal, 

Said to Blowers who shook from head to hee}, 
“Isn't this your drawing period 2°’ 

Young Blowers arose, for he saw trouble near, 

Saying, “Now listen, Professor.” with a voice quite clear, 
“Tye put in my time already today: 

I don’t put in double time without double pay, 

It won't do at all, no never.” 


Blowers saw trouble and looked for the door: 

But, in less than a minute, found himself on the floor. 
Sore, he arose with an angry look 

But. nevertheless, he picked up his book 

And went out to the drawing period. 


but F. O. Mower couldnt 


hear her!” 


Ezra was reciting his Latin, 
hear him so he said, “Can you 

Good one on Ezra. 

Heard in the tennis court; is referring to Ole who 
is wearing IHelen’s hat. “Ole Helen Whiting.” 
(ho has been dozing and has not heard the last 


Rey 
looks like 
Toney 
Yes, but you ought to see him in brown.” 


syllable )—* 


Ford, pointing to a combined harvester, “What’s that?” 
Houston (contempt tuously )— Ah, that’s a 
hunting for water. 


steamboat 


and none of the 
Finally, he became 
She looked up 1 


believe L have 


know her 


tion. 


Ole didnt 
him an introduc 
ed for the ee dance. 
answered: “Why, I don’t 
your acquaintance. — 

Ole wrinkled his brow, put his hand to his head, and was 
in contemplation. Finally his face lit up and he an- 
‘Well, don’t take any more chance than | 


boys would give 
desperate and 
and 
the pleasure of 


asl n surprise 


lost 
swered : you 
(lo.” 

I don’t have pencils for everybody.” 
want pencils for everybody.” 


Mr. 
“Pat 


Kah|—* 
eons 
Boys were good ball players, 
When Mower was a kid. 
And always stopped the ball 
No matter what they did. 


iii 


Miss Weaver in Enehsh 
Cosmos last vear?” 
Sandy—“T don’t know, 
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the measles: 


you people 


Miss Weaver. 


have 


is it anvthing like 


Hfeard in History es 
1. The king was shot in the 
The king was without 


battlefield. 


supporters. 
Myrtle—~ Why does the cat sleep longer in 
than in winter? 

Ethel—<I don’t know. Why 222 

Teena er the summer brings the cat-er-] 

Mr. Kahl—‘“Tell the results of the battle of Cani 
Lvda M.— ‘Those who lived survived.” 


“Pat? Hosler—“May I have a pencil?” 


Fat? Hosler—‘*Ma, how old is that lamp?” 
Mother—“Oh, about three years old.’ 
“Pat?—“Turn it down then, 

When a fellow knocked a grounder, 

One they couldnt toy, 

Then they put out their foot and stopped if 

When Mower was a boy. 

Miss Pickett—‘*Uh-huh 
ruler or a piece of paper?” 

Louise M— “Why neither. 


Mr. Kahl—“We are now approaching the 
tween Carthage and Rome. 
and pens.” 

Ruby. after one of Everett’ 
Honey.’ 

Everett 


joke.” 


(full disgust) —“Oh, don’t get me, 


suminer 


villar. 


ae. 


drew it with a pencil.” 


get 


ole 


strug: 
Come prepared with pencils 


it is too young to smoke.’ 


did you draw that line with a 


he- 


s jokes—“Didn’t get you 


the 


Ruby Russell—*Wordsworth was born in 1770 and edu- 


cated ina school near by.” 


Mr. Mower—“Order.” 
Billy Mickel (from back of room)—*Ham and eges !” 
Senior (Fresno )—* 
men.” 
Freshie (Madera)—“No, it 
and graduate.” 


Your school never turns out gentle- 


let’s gentlemen go right on 


Ford—*“Mr. Mower, oh, Mr. Mower, from what is known 
of Euchd and from his w ritings, would you think that he 
could be depended on eee 

Mr. Mower—*Most certainly so, but why do you as 

Ford—“Well, if that is the case, don’t vou think that 
You might accept this proposition without any more (iss 


cussion g? 


CLASS JOKES 
PiROSNMNCI: so anc ogebeceaeen a. Francis Blowers 
SO[MMOMMORES one sca00eeesecnces Rey Merino 
EU O Gres ee Wen en ep, Matthew Conley 
SOMOS: on so oees done es une The Whole Bunch 
HBCU apes haw wih sine ath oem owe pore d aks Ditto 


The taller the uLee: 
The thinner the bark. 

The prettier the girl, 
The harder to spark. 


Marie Dromey. Enelish T. 

and beean 
Mr. KahI—*What do you know about Marius ?” 
Francis B.—“He died.” 


—"She sat beside the fountain 
to bubble up.” 
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Florence F. in Chemistry—*“Stalagmites are formed bs 
water dripping up.” 

“What is the faculty, sir,’ asked a Freshman. Conley 
glared at him. “In the future [ wish you to understand 
that the faculty is a body, paid to assist me in running this 


school.” 


Mr. Wasley-—‘Say. boys, if you fellows don’t quit talking 
youll have to get out of here.” 


When Mower was a little boy, 
He worked so awfully hard, 
He always wiped Ma’s dishes 
Then swept and cleaned the yard. 


He always kept the earden clean 
And never missed at school: 

He dearly loved the teachers 

And kept the Golden Rule. 


They say he was no tattle tale, 
Nor never told a lie: 

And not a boy or girl at school 
Had ever heard him ery. 


Because he worked just like an ant. 
And never said, “I’m tired.” 
And when he worked in any store, 
He never did get fired. 


Q Mower ef the first degree, 

Q man with roble head, 

What can we, this high school de. 
When you, poor man, are dead 2 


Meilike—"“I can go 380 miles an hour for three minutes 
on my bicycle.” 
Ford—"LL bet my month's salary against nothing 
that you can’t do it.” 
Meilike—‘No, I won't bet.”—Some sport, that. 
Note name and address of writers of poems i 
this section will forwarded upon application. 
ey—"What would you say if T were to throw you a 
kiss 2” 
Pauline—"P'd say that you were the laziest bey J ever 
Saw. 
THE PERSONNEL OF TITE FActuLiry 
Miss Reeve-—“Don’t you know, you should never use 
slang?” 
Mr. Mower—We can live without friends, 
We can live without books, 
But show me the man 
Who can live without cooks.” 
Mr. Nahl—“We must keep these little things in mind, 


anyways.” 


Miss Millward—“Now isn’t that just grand ?” 
Miss Wee “Now, that’ Shee ly true—hut—” 


Miss Pickett—“Beg your pardon ?” 
Mr. Harvey-—“T can’t tell you how happy T am to he 
with vou.” 


Myrtle—“Ts 
world for you 2?” 


Ethel ( quickly }—— 0) 


there anybody who would do anything in the 


Trueman Wood.’ 


ves, 


CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


For Sale—All our interests in the school—pertectly good. 
Faculty for rent also—Apply to Seniors. 


Wanted—More girls for Senior class. 


Wanted—Somebody to hold my temper for me. Myrtle 
Gertsen. 
[Information Wanted—lI will pay five cents (5¢e) for any 


information leading to the capture of the parties who set 


the study bell off early. F. O. Mower. 

Wanted—Some one to back my new book entitled ‘How 
to run the school.” Matthew Conley. 

Wanted—Specifications for rear axle, one that won’t 
break—eyen if there are grammar school girls in the rear 
seat. Archie Post. 

For Sale—Patent device for setting study bells off early 
or late, and infernal machines of all dese riptions. We also 
do first class work of this manner. P.O. Box 1001, M. H. 
S. 

Wanted—Grounds for a divorce suit. Clyde Murray. 

Wanted—1000 auto rides. Dot Whiting. 

Wanted—New spark plugs, carbureters, ete.. so T can get 
27 miles more out of my gas wagon. Goosie Clark. 


Wanted—1000 pounds of Sargol. Mabel Trinidade. 


Fellow Students!!! 


TVighe-Breytogle Co. 
Hunter 
C. F. Preciado Co, 
Heald’s 


Madera Drug Co. 


Drug Co. 


Business College 
Brammer’s Shoe Store 
Chamber of Commerce 
Wehrmann & Meilike 
Western Normal 

Green & Nelson 

Ballard & Nelson 

Hoffman & Stephenson 
Arthur Belcher 

C. A. Dunn & Co, 

P. A. McDonald 

Murphy Bros. 

Commercial National Bank 
Rosenthal-Kutner Co. 
Madera Suear Pine Co, 


Brunswick Billiard Parlors. 
Moore-Plate Co. 

Fred Barcroft 

Madera Gas Co. 

H. L. Crow 

Independent Market 

First National Bank 

Dr. L. St. John Hely 
Thurman Door Co. 
Enterprise Garage 

The T. V. Allen Co, 

R. C. Jay & Son. 

The White House 

Madera Cyclery 

Bastian Bros. & Co, 
H. Lecussan 
Williams & Hussey 
Capitol Market 
George Raburn 


Madera Rochdale Co. 
Peerless Plumbing Shop 
Dr. D. H. Ransom 

Dr. Win. Wing: 

Dr, W. C. Reid 

Dr. HK, L. Burch 

Dr. Smith MceMullin 
Francis A. Fee 

George Hope 

Brown & Stahl 

Hill & Co. 

Boyd 

J. B. Williams 

W. H. Larew 

Dr. L. A. 
Brammer & Price 
City Tailors 
Friedberger & Harder 
Madeva Abstract Co. 


Danielson 


Let Your Motto Be: ‘‘Patronize Our Advertisers’ — 
They Enable Us To Publish This Book and Deserve Your Patronage. 


Saunders Bros. 
R. A, 
Golden Rule Store 
Dr. K. G. Heyn 

Dr. FE. Sarll 

M. J. Pedras 

EF. W. Chambers 
Hotel Alta 

Yosemite Cafe & Grill 
Sierra Creamery 


Bay 


J. R. Richardson 

P. M. Stafford 

Rosedale Rooms 
Judson McCabe 

Madera Hardware Co. 
Robert L, Hargrove 
McCabe Rooming House 
R. C. Dyer 

Madera Tribune 


To which we are indebted for many courtesies extended by 


Manager Clark, is Cool, Comfortable and Well Conducted 


The Madera Opera House 


Oighe-Breyfogle Co. 


WMadera’s Fashion Center 


Outfitters From Head 


To Foot 


For 


= Men, Women =«« Children 


iF omes NEW WE HAVE IF 


2 WS = 
Sis. EER E RQ 


The Quality, the Style, the 
the Very Latest and Best in all 
Lines of Stationery at 


PRECIADOS 


Yosemite Awe. & D St. 


Le 


~<fo 


AGE WeNGertHt BEOSE CAND RESIStil = @aqalhien 
with air-ships since then. Lunches and Sandwiches ae 
HY NOT TAKE A TRIP ingly and Daintily Served... .. 
to this pharmacy the next time 
you desire to replenish your dressing SHE DESERVES IT—The Girl 
table? For here you will find the Graduate Pleasantly Remembers a 
widest choice, the best qualities and Gift of Our Delicious Confectionery 
the fairest prices for 


Dee ae ieee SO DOES THE WIFE—How 
Cae. oe es long has it been since yeu have 
- ken her a box of FRESH 
THEY ARE THE KIND that i 
appeal to refined taste, the kind whose HOME-MADE CANDIES bom 
cost is lower than their quality. PP ° y 
i ares rectado’s 
Remember Huanter’s Famous ~<a 2S SSS ee i 


Ice Cream and Specials 


During the Sammer Madera’s Most Attractive 
Season 


PRECIA DOS 


d Most Inviting | Cream 
HUNTER DRUG CO. Peloaie cs geet. eos ore 


Heal Cillege Shidlent body bust: y Dk pr ns 2 


- Bookkeeping Be One of Our Next Group Shorthand 


and ——Get into line for the position that is and 
Attendant waiting for you. Stenotype 
Subjects WRIPK FOR BULG INFORMATION Courses 


Phone 27 i LH. PHILLIPS, Mise. 


Heald’s Fresno College 
An All Year Round School ee Business ue 


When You Want 


REFRESHMENTS 


REMEMBER OUR 
SODA FOUNTAIN 


US THE SERVICE 


daintiness of the gocds we serve that makes our 


the surroundings and the 


fountain the favorite meeting place of Particular 


Young People. 


The Most Delicious and A ppetizing Lunches 
‘Prepared and Served as You Want Them. 


Tew Pheim 


a NOBBY 
STYLES 


IN YOUNG MEN’S 


SHOES 


Prices Range $3.00 and up 


Dainty, Chic, Graceful, and as Charming in 


Their Way as the Girl Graduate Herself. 
‘Price $2.50 and up 


BRAMMER’S 
SHOE STORE 


Only §xclusive Shoe Store 


in Vladera County 


MADERA DRUG CO. | 


[MADERA COUNTY 


IS THE HOME OF ALFALFA 


There is Health in the Climate; tng 7 COME---You Will 


There is Wealth in the Soil. 
The Want to Stay 
Wonderful 


300,000 Acres of the Best Land in San Joaquin 
California for the Homeseeker Valley 


Fewer People Have Left Madera County in 
the Last Twenty Years in Proportion to 
Population Than Have Left Any Other 
County of California, 


An Opportunity For Everyone ree Ww hv? 

IN ALFALFA, AND DAIRYING, THE HEART 7° 
PEACHES, APPRICOTS, 

RAISINS, FIGS OF ; 

and OLIVES. CALIFORNIA Place to Live 


Because it is a Good 


If You Want to Learn More of this Land of Happy Homes and Golden Opportunities, Write for Free Illustrated Booklet to | 


MADERA COUNTY CHAMBER?COMMERCE 


MADERA, CALIFORNIA 


WEHRMANN & MEILIKE 


Dealers in 


GROCERIES 


Crockery, Glassware, Hardware 


HAY AND GRAIN 
BAKERY 


Bread, Cakes 
Pies, Etc. . . 


A Complete Line in Our Delicatessen 


Sreetings 


The WESTERN NORMAL. extends 
Greetings to the Faculty and the Students’ 
Body of the Madera High School at the Com- 
mencement Season and especially congratulates 
the Senior Class upon their good fortune in 


completing a full course in one of our Modern 


High Schools. 


To those who may be thinking of teaching 
as a profession, The Western Normal offers 
the most economical, shortest and best medium 
of preparation, 


Fall Term Will Begin 
Monday, August Thirty-First 


---PLEASE INVESTIGATE 


Western Normal 


ake HUMPHREYS, Prin. 
632 E. Main St. Stockton, Cal. 


ee 


Harry Green and Snow Nelson | Meet Me at 


ge ne ee BALLARD & NELSON'S 

a . . » rn “118. > : 

Up-To-Date Tonsorial Artists Pool and Billiard Parlors 
Always on Hand to Please You They have a fine line of CIGARS and TOBACCO | 


Sheet Metal Works Pumps and Windmills Sanitary Plumbing 


HOFFMAN & STEPH ENSON 


Furnaces for House Heating, Standard Pumping and Fixtures, Foos Gas Engines, Sampson Windmills, 
Meyers and Hoosier Pumps and also American Centrifuga! Pumps-- Technical Information Furnished 


MADERA CALIFORNIA 
If You Are Thinking of Buying an AUTOMOBILE See 


Arthur Belcher P. A. MCDONALD 


AGENT FOR 


Pope-Hartford, Paige, Auburn and Hupmobile Automobiles HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


FREE Demonstration by Appointment 


G A DUNN & COC. MURPHY BROS. 
FURNITURE AND SMOKE 
UPHOLSTERING HOUSE 


218 YOSEMITE AVENUE MADERA, CAL, 129 East YOSEMITE AVE. MADERA | 


RETURN ROBERTS, President J. G. ROBERTS, Cashier 


Cuonuuerrial Nat'l. Bank 


uf Madera... and 


Madera Savings Bank 


Affiliated Iustitutions << - <a © <a 


Combined Capiial = $75,000 | Trad e With 


Surplus and Profits - $60,000 


DIRECTORS: 


Return Roberts J. E. Newman 
JP BY High 


J. .G Roberts N. Rosenthal = - <a < <a eee © <a 


Universal Providers 


Transacts a General Banking Business 
Draws Direct on the Principal Cities 
of the World. 


Accounts of Corporations, Firms and Individuals Solicited 


a 


RE i 


BRUNSWICK BILLIARD PARLORS» 


BU | IL. D N OW The Gentlemen’s Game 


= ~ 1 


LUMBER 

will never be cheaper | 

and will probably go | Meet Me at the Brunswick 
higher. We have a | 
very good grade for | 


OUR SPECIALTY: Refreshing Soft Drinks 


On the Way to the Postoffice In Badera’s New Progressive Block | 
piece Ma rds Bost LL ee | 


rough building at | 
$15.00 per thousand — 


Moore-Plate Co. 
| 


SELLS FIRST-CLASS 


Better grades at | 
slight advances . . . 


eens ee | Groceries, Hardware 
=e PAINTS AND OILS 


ra) s read and Ca e 
MADERA SUGAR PiNE CO. ane : 


E. H. COX, Mana: ee | 
ae Madera Cahifornia 


| nie eo = ° 
Fred Barecroilt 
| DEALER IN. 
Stoves, Tinware, Hardware, Pumps, 
Tanks, Aermoter Wind Mills and 


Pumping Plants 
Plumbing, Tinning and Machine Work 


WELL BORING 


Yosemite Awe. Madera, Cal. 


COOK WITH 


MADERA 


AS 


AS CO. 


_ 


Estimates Furnished All Kinds of Cement Work | 


a GROW, 


Cement Bloeks 
eee SLOCKS 
CEMENT PRESSED BRICKS 


MADERA CALIFORNIA 


Phone Suburban 101] Delivery Wagon 


Independent Market 
Fresh and Salt Meats 


Sugar Cured Hams and Bacons a Specialty 


J. N. NOBLE, Prop. MADERA 


Tv Ht EK Daily Capacity 1000 Doors Telephone 7 | 
PRINCIPAL 


thing to get in life’s school is wisdom. Without it you are 


DEAD 


sure to fail. 


selecting a bank choose Tike First National; that’s wisdom | aU RMAN 


and we would 


to have your name on our books. We pay 4 per cent on D O O x CO. 


Saving Deposits, interest computed January and July lst. Only 
Savi D i d ITED ; 
STATES SUPERVISION. So ee aaa hee Doors, Special Front Doors, 


Windows and Special Sash, 
Leaded Glass, Etc. Door 
and Window Screens . . . 


a Frames and General Mill 
DR. L. ST. JOHN HELY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON Work. Agents ay MN 


PHONE 71 Asbestos and Regal 


Office Over Corner Drug Store 


MADERA CALIFORNIA Roofing. 


Complete Estimates Furnished 


MADERA CALIFORNIA 


eee 


ee 


All Kinds of TELEPHONE 216 
Machine Work 


Gas Engines and >| 1 y x iT b ¥ 
Pump Supplies NE aN | Dd i Dy R aw q ) YY q ) LL. EC rh YX 
K nite rp rl Se G2 E°sk ge VIRGIL GORDON, Proprietor 

G.N. ALLINSON & SON Bicycle and Motorcycle 
GASOLINE, OIL and AUTO SUNDRIES 


al e 
Sundries 
Auto, Gas Engine and Pump Repairing All Work Guaranteed 
Open At All Hours 


Agent for Excelsior and Indian A Totorcycles 
119 South C Street MADERA, CAL. | Phone 131-J 


Pur PF. VV. Aviten Co. | BASTIAN BROS. Co. 
Jewelers, Engravers and Stationers 


Mig. Jewelers, Kngravers and Stationers 


Corner Yosemite Ave. and C Streets 


: Kagraved Luwvitations «and Programs 
Manufacturers and Designers Commencement Announcements 
= - = Class and Krateruity Pins 
1914 Class M. U. H. S. 
123 West Seventh St 


LOS ANGELES 


488 BASTIAN BLDG. 


ROG Sacer Neate 


: ; CALL AT F; ia 
R.C. JAY & SON | **“ HENRY LECUSSAN’S 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS | «tess 


CHAIRS BARBER SHOP 
AAND  :-: 


FOR GOOD TREATMENT 
EMBALMERS | “aeons 


BATHS 


Yosemite Avenue 


Tut Wurrt Housrt 


$24 Yosemite Ave... Next to Post Office 


Good Service At 


Have the Newest Creations in 
DRY GOODS, LADIES’ and CHILDREN’S 


vase Williams & Hussey 
At the Lowest Prices 


a a nr A 


Capitol Market 


FAT KNOWLES, pre yprietor 


Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 


Fresh <> Salt Meats | 


Phone 33 Free Delivery 


George Raburn 
DEALER IN 
Fine Cigars, Tobacco and Pipes 
Ice Cream and Candies 


Across From 
Depot 


Madera, Cal. 


Va ch tate meneame 


THE MADERA 
ROCHDALE ‘GO. 


Insures You the Best in 
GROCERIES, HARDWARE, HAY, GRAIN, 
PAINTS, OILS, WOOD and COAL 


Courteous Service 


YOUR PATRONAGE SOLICITFD 


Peerless Plumbing 
Shop 


Good Tinning, Plumbing, 
Gasfitting 


We Hire Only First-Class Labor. Cannot Do Cheap Work. 
Our Work is All Guaranteed. Our Motto is “Honest Prices”, 
“First-Class Material” and “Quick Service”. 


= 


HUNT 


& KING, 


Proprietors 


Office 58a ONES —— Residence 72 


DOW. H. RANSOM, M. D. 


PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


First National Bank Building MADERA, CALIFORNIA 


—PHONES——— Office 


DR. WILLIAM WING 
SURGEON DENTIST 


OVER CORNER DRUG STORE 


Residence 68 166] 


Office Hours: 9 A. M. to5 P.M. 


Sunday: 9 A.M. to 12 M. Madera, California 


DR. W. CG. REID 
Physician and Surgeon 
Lacy Robertson Building 


Maddern California 


S$. E. PAYNE 
Candidate for 
Justice of the Peace 


THIRD TOWNSHIP, MADERA COUNTY 


Office 140 
RRCONES Residence 210 


Dr. E. L. Burch 
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON 


Office First National Bank Bldg. 


Madera, Calif. 


PHONES 


Office 186 W 
Residence 186 W lp 
7 p.m. to 8 p.m. 


Dr. Smith MeMioullin 
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON 
Office and Residence (Mace Block) 113 E. Yosemite Ave., Rooms 53, 54, 55, 56 


Madera 


OFFICE HOURS 


10 a.m. to 12 m. 
. Mm. to 4 p. m. 


California 
+ a 
Francis A. Fee 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 


MADERA, CALIFORNIA 


ADVERTISERS 


i 


PATRONIZE 


They Make This Book Possible 


-and Deserve Your Patronase 


| 132 Yosemite Avenue 


STAHL 


Cut Glass and Silverware 


SLOuAE: 


AGENT FOR WALKOVER 


GEORGE HOPE 


MEN’S SHOES 


GENT’S FURNISHINGS 
Madera, California 


SHOES 


| BROWN Real Estate 


and Insurance 


CALL ON... 
HILL & CO. 


Everything in the Jewelry Line 


Phonographs and Kodaks 


The Photographer is 


BOYD 


Permanently Located in Madera. 


(TEMPORARILY IN A TENT) 


Work Satisiactory or it Will Cost You Nothing 


JOHN B. WILLIAMS — 


Clerk of Madera Camp No. 161 
ww, Oo. W. 


MEETING EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT 


NOTARY PUBLIC 


W. H. LAREW 


AATTORNEY AT LAW 
MADERA CALIFORNIA | 


TELEPHONE 96 


DR. L. A. DANIELSON 
VETERINARY SURGEON AND DENTIST 


Office and Hospital 
Corner F. and 7th Streets 


Opposite Saunders’ Warehouse 
Madera, California 
| 


If It's Right, We Have It, and If We Have it, It’s Right 


BRAMMER & PRICE 


Furnishings, Hats and (lot Iiimg for the Man Who Cares | 


| Gentlemen’s Suits Made to Order. 


| D STREET 


. Madera 


CIPFY TAILO 


HILARION FLORES and JOAQUIN C. CABEZUD 


Repairing, Cleaning and 
Pressing Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


MADERA 


_FRIEDBER GERGHARDER 


INCORPORATED 


Groceries, Crockery and Agateware 
BAKERY IN CONNECTION 


California 


Madera Abstract Company 


Abstract Co’s. Building —Madera, Cal. 


Makes Abstracts and Certificates of Title to 
All Madera County Lands 
rK YoU BUY LAND SEE UWS 


E. M. SAUNDERS T. F. SAUNDERS 


SAUNDERS IB 
DEALERS IN 
Grain, Seeds, FEED and Rolled Barley 


Madera 


IROSs 


California 


alle 


= Make Our Store 


Your Store | 


It is our utmost endeavor to make you feel perfectly 


at home here. We want you to make 


Our Store Your Store 


Meet Your Friends Here 
Leave Your Bundles Here 


Let us help you make. your shopping easy. We are here to 
serve you, and you are always welcome whether you buy or not. 


R. A. B. & 


111 E. Yosemite Ave. 


J Watehmaker 
and Jeweler 


Madera, California 


ny | The Gc Golden Rule Store 
o> = 10- Sec = Kte. 


Handles a Regular Variety Siock of 


Pees GLASSWARE, IMPORTED AND 
AMERICAN DECORATED CHINA, TIN 
AND ENAMELWARE, DRY GOODS, 
NOTIONS, TOYS AND NOVEL- 

HESS CHILDREN’S WEAR. 

Post Cards, Candy and Lots of Other Things 
Everything Price-Marked and Ore Price to All 


Cc. H. LOVELAND. 
MADERA 


Proprietor 
CALIFORNIA 


PHONE 45-W HOURS: 8:30 A. M. to 8:00 P. M 


SUNDAYS: 10:00 A. M. to 12:00 M. 


DR. E. G. HEYN 
DENTIST 


High Class Dentistry — Reasonable Prices 


Lacy Robertson Bldg. 


Cor. Yosemite Ave. and D Sts. MADERA, CALIFORNIA 


OFFICE HOURS: 


| PHONES: 
| 9to12M., 1to5 P. M., 7 to 8 P. M. 


Office 58, Res. 72 


F.E. SARLL.D. D. S. 


First NaTt'L. BANK BLDG. MADERA, CAL. 


M. J. PEDRAS 
Ien’s Furnishing Goods 
The Best Only. Prices Right and Goods Right 
One Price to All and That for Strictly Cash 
A General Line From Head to Foot in Working-Men’s Wear 


F. W. CHAMBERS 


Cuntrartar fur Painting and Paper Hanging 
AND DEALER IN 
Paints, Oils, Wall Paper, Pictures and Picture Frames 
—— Moulding, Glass, Etc. ——— —_ 


Hotel Alta 


SsCodern in ee Rasen 


Yosemite Avenue and C Street 


Madera 


Galifurnia 


Yosemite Cafe and Grill 


Excellent Cuisine —Quick and Up-to-Date Service 
Private Rooms For Families 


POPULAR PRICES YOSEMITE AVENUE 


Near E Street 


Jas. GEMNAS 


MADERA CALIFORNIA 


Sierra Creamery and Dairy 


Manulacturers of 


SIERRA BRAND BUTTER 


Absolutely Sanitary Cream and Milk Delivered to all 
Parts of the City Daily 


Phone 95-J 


ooo 


I Will Build You a Home Madera Hardware Co. 


For a small payment and you pay me monthly HARDWARE 
the same as rent. WHY NOT >? FARM IMPLEMENTS 


ee a HiGe eGR Guns, Amunition, Sporting Goods 
JOH? ° ia : ; South D Street : - - Madera, California 


ROBERT L. HARGROVE 


P.M. STAFFORD 


CIVIL ENGINEER AND ATTORNEY AND 
LICENSED SURVEYOR COUNSELLOR AT LAW 


Madera California Madera California 


| BARCROFT BUILDING PHONE WIR | 
TOSEDALE ROOMS ' | 


First Class Rooms 


_-AND MCCABE ROOMING HOUSE - 


Housekeeping Apartments Mr. and Mrs. J. W. McCabe, Props 
MRS. MARGARET BERRIER, Proprietress Stationary Wash Stands, Running Water and 
Strictly Modern and Up to Date Electric Lights in All Rooms 
209 YOSEMITE AVE. CORNER D STREET 214 YOSEMITE AVE, MADERA, CAL. 


Phone 111R P. O. Box 484 Gs D ) 4! R 
e e 


JUDSON R. McCABE 


Architectural Designer was Real Estate k 
29 0 ane Grain 


Office Barcroft Bldg. Madera, California Insurance 


_— 


WALTER A. SMITH N. L. BORDEN 


CANDIDATE FOR 


CANDIDATE FOR 


Recorder of Madera County 


(Present Incumbent) 


Auditor of Madera County 


Your Support Solicited Your Support Solicited 


———————————— 


EF. PRECIADO VOTE FOR 


CANDIDATE FOR H. G. TA 7 N 
Tax Collector of Madera County i N co 


(Present Incumbent 


Your Support Solicited Tax Collector of Madera County 


S=EOR 


J. KF. LE WwIs - STANLEY MURRAY 


CANDIDATE FOR 


CANDIDATE FOR 


Sheriff of Madera County District Attorney 
: Madera County 
Your Support Solicited 
Your Support Respectfully Soilicited 


EN je RUSSELL WW rele: Se as 


CANDIDATE FOR CANDIDATE FOR 
CONSTABLE District Attorney 
Third Township, Madera County MADERA COUNTY 


Your Support Solicited Your Support Respectfully Solicited 


ne LS 


Clie Aladera 0 Tritune 


Daily $4.00 per year Daily and Weekly Weekly $1.50 per Year 


CLARK & SHARP, Proprietors 


The Leading TNewebapen of Madera County 


The Best Equipped Plant eS Fine cn Work i in the County 
TYPE FACES 
ARE CORRECT 

And the high class work done here is essential to an up-to date 


business man who wants the BEST RESULTS 


CRAIG CUNNINGHAM 
A. S HONEYCUTT 


(Incumbent) 
CANDIDATE FOR (Incumbent) | 
Superintendent of Schools 
MADERA COUNTY 


CANDIDATE FOR 
Auditor of Madera County 


Primary Election, Aug. 25, 1914 Your Support Solicited 
ee 
—_—_————————————S———_—_—_———— st | 


W. D. CARDWELL Je RP GAEEENEKR 


CANDIDATE FOR 
Supervisor, First Dist. 
MADERA COUNTY 


CANDIDATE FOR 
SUPERVISOR, SECOND DIST. 
MADERA COUNTY 


J. W. MONTAGUE 


J08S. BARCROFT 
SANGTOIEO (Present Incumbent) 
if TE FOR 
CANDIDATE FOR 
District Attorney Washes ot the Peace 
Madera County Whird Township, Madera County | 
KF. E. SMITH S YY. COCHRUM 


CANDIDATE FOR CANDIDATE FOR 


Surveyor of Madera County Sheriff of Madera County 


ee Ree ee CTS 
‘eo 
979.481 / -Uco 


L9l¢ 


Madera Union High School. 
Purple and white, 


. ‘ 


oe siobiasiar et aa 
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